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MARY    LAW    Mcl^LlNTOCK, 


Dedication. 


O  that  gracious  lady,  who,  through  our  school  years,  has  admonished  us  to  dot  our  i's  and  cross  our  /'s  ; 
who  has  drilled  into  our  finger  tips  whatever  of  the  Queen's  English  these  pages  may  contain,  and  out  of 
them  many  of  the  ' '  breaks  ' '  that  otherwise  would  have  been  included  ;  to  her  who,  with  tireless  patience 
and  scrupulous  care,  has  forwarded  our  every  worthy  endeavor,  this  record  of  our  doings,  about  some 
of  which  we  consulted  her  and  secured  her  approval  before  their  performance,  and  about  some  of  which  we 
took  good  care  not  to  consult  her  beforehand — this  whole  story,  for  the  first  time  openly  confessed,  of  duties  done 
and  of  duties  shirked,  of  pranks  repented  of  and  of  pranks  unrepented  of— our  entire  history  of  good  and  bad,  the 
Junior  Class  affectionately  dedicates  to  Miss  McClintock.  The  good,  we  know,  will  gain  her  coveted  approba- 
tion ;  the  bad,  we  trust,  will  be  judged  by  our  friends  with  a  discrimination  and  wisdom  like  hers,  which  has 
many  times  restrained  us  from  worse. 

To 

MARY  LAW  McCLINTOCK 

This  Volume  is  Inscribed. 


Pref, 


reiace. 

T  came  to  pass  on  one  bleak  winter's  day,  that  the  Class  of  'or,  wishing  to  make  its  name  immortal,  and 
also  to  make  the  College  famous  throughout  all  coming  time,  forthwith  assembled  on  its  ancient  moot- 
hill,  and  therefore  the  existence  of  this  volume. 

Instead  of  using  a  common,  every-day  word,  or  some  trite   phrase,  for  our  title,  we  borrow  from  the 
Greeks  their  musical  name  for  tablets  or  memoranda — Pinakidia . 

The  period  of  incubation  of  a  common  ^'g%  is  generally  in  the  neighborhood  of  three  weeks,  but  this  germ 
cell  was  a  very  extraordinary  one,  since  it  took  nearly  five  weeks  for  the  old  hen — the  editors — to  hatch  it. 
Indeed,  this  phenomena  caused  a  great  deal  of  debate;  some  pronounced  it  spoiled,  others  prophesied  that  it 
would  be  frizzled  or  featherless,  while  still  others  predicted  a  Bird  of  Paradise.  Yet  the  old  hen  paid  no  heed  to 
those  worthless  augurs,  but  continued  to  set  and  set,  maybe  with  a  little  more  determination,  only  "  coming  off" 
long  enough  to  dust  herself  and  get  a  mess-hall  biscuit,  and  then  returned  to  her  nest,  where  she  resumed  her  task, 
feeling  sure  that  so  much  diligence  and  perseverance  would  certainly  be  rewarded  bountifully.  In  good  time, 
when  spring  was  well  under  headwaj',  the  poor  old  hen,  worn  out  with  constant  sitting,  her  joints  stiff  from  a 
cramped  position,  and  more  or  less  at  odds  with  the  other  poultry,  was  fully  recompensed,  which  envolved  the 
greatest  exultation  that  can  be  imagined  a  hen  would  show,  under  the  same  circumstances,  by  hearing  a  very, 
very  faint  ("/////i,  a  picking,  another  chirp  and  then  another.  Oh,  blissful  joy!  Unbounded  delight!  Her  labor 
was  over  !  In  her  pardonable  confusion  and  great  hurry,  she  accidently  broke  the  shell,  when  out  stepped  little 
Pinakidia,  somewhat  dazed  and  dismayed,  but  not  daunted.  At  first  he  would  simply  peep  from  under  his 
mother's  wing,  then  come  out  to  run  right  back  again,  but,  gaining  popularity  and  courage,  he  each  day  length- 
ened his  explorations,  wandering  from  his  mother's  side,  sometimes  not  being  seen  by  her  for  a  whole  day.  At 
last,  his  mother  feeling  that  he  had  gained  sufficient  strength  and  experience  to  enable  him  to  take  up  the  duties 
of  life,  bade  him  go  forth  and  scratch  for  himself,  though  she  did  it  with  manj'  misgivings  for  she  knew  how 
plentifully  Methodist  preachers  abounded  in  Florida  and  Southern  Georgia,  and  was,  too,  aware  of  their  great  pas- 
sion for  spring  chickens,  nevertheless  there  was  no  alternative,  so  she  did  it  bravely.  Her  only  hope  is,  that  her 
off-spring  may  accomplish  something  of  benefit  before  the  afore-mentioned  preachers  begin  to  rend  his  tender 
body  asunder,  and  pick  his  fragil  skeleton.     Her  last  words  were  : 
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Go  little  chick  !  The  world  is  wide, 

There's  room  and  verge  enough  for  thee  ; 

For  thou  hast  learned  that  onh'  pride 
Lacketh  fit  opportunity. 
Which  conies  unbid  to  modesty. 


Go  !   Win  thy  way  with  gentleness  ; 

I  send  thee  forth  my  first-born  child. 

Quite,  quite  alone,  to  face  the  stress 

Of  fickle  skies  and  pathways  wild. 
Where  few  can  keep  them  undefiled 


But  if  all  others  are  unkind. 

There's  one  heart  whither  thou  canst  fly 

For  shelter  from  the  biting  wind. 

And  in  that  home  of  purit}', 
It  were  no  bitter  thing  to  die. 
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Mr.  Stephen  Jewett. 


"The  Thoughts  That  Arise   in   Me." 

N  Nature  all  studies  begin  and,  we  might  say,  there  they  have  an  end.  It  is  so  boundless  the  beginning  or 
ending  can  never  be  found.  Nature's  lessons  are  the  ones  most  valuable  to  us,  for  in  the  study  of  Nature 
we  find  written  the  truths  of  the  inner  self.  Nature  has  a  most  interesting  face,  and  her  lover  has  the 
true  poetic  soul.      'Tis  said  : 

"  He  is  the  greatest  artist  then. 
Whether  of  pencil  or  of  pen, 
Who  follows  Nature," 

There  is  something  which  magnetizes  every  sense  as  one  gazes  on  her  beauty.  We  feel  an  undefinable 
sympathy  within  us  with  her  every  mood.  In  the  great  mountains,  Nature's  frowns,  there  is  something  forbid- 
ding, yet  strong  and  mighty.  When  her  anger  is  aroused  the  lightning  leaps  from  furrow  to  furrow  on  her  brow, 
and  as  it  passes  away  the  gloom  is  impenetrable. 

The  smiling  valleys  clothed  with  verdure  and  variegated  flowers  that  timorouslj'  raise  their  dew)^  cheeks 
to  be  kissed  by  the  rays  of  the  vernal  sun  speak  of  the  gentler  self,  and  the  lakes  are  the  mirrors  that  reflect  its 
happiness. 

The  rivers  are  Nature's  tears  ;  some  tell  of  joy  and  gladness  as  they,  laughing  and  dancing,  leap  down  the 
mountain  side,  glide  through  ravines  and  into  deep  fissures  as  though  tbey  were  playing  hide  and  seek  with  them- 
selves, to  emerge  again  and  rival  the  music  of  the  sirens  before  losing  their  identity  in  old  Ocean's  waters;  others, 
deep  and  broad,  tell  of  grief  and  sorrow  as,  languid  and  serpent-like,  the)'  creep  through  the  great  plains  and 
valleys  with  irresistible  force. 

Gazing  on  all  this  grandeur,  how  can  one  doubt  the  affinity  of  Nature  to  self?  When  in  an  hour  of  niedi 
tation  we  go  forth  into  Nature's  garden — a  garden  that  surpasses  in  splendor  those  of  ancient  Babylon — to  com- 


nuine  with  her  the  heart  bounds  with  joy  as  the  eye  and  ear  drink  in  her  beauty.  'Tis  then  we  appreciate  the 
good,  the  true,  the  beautiful.  We  are  forced  to  the  conviction  that  none  other  than  a  supreme  mind  could  have 
conceived,  a  Divine  eye  directed  and  an  Almighty  hand  executed  these  marvels  of  splendor  about,  beneath  and 
above  us. 

In  all  Xature  there  is  a  solitude,  yet  no  solitude,  for  do  not  her  innumerable  voices  speak  of  hopes,  fears, 
griefs,  joys?  Here  we  can  read  the  story  of  our  own  life.  Some  one  has  quaintly  said  that  the  flowers  which 
adorn  the  earth  are  stars  set  to  shine  in  it.  They  are  the  stars  in  which  we  read  our  history,  as  did  the  astrologers 
of  old  in  the  stars  of  heaven,  yet  they  are  not  shrouded  in  such  mysterj^  nor  do  they  inspire  us  with  such  awe. 
We  can  read  the  wonderful  truths  and  the  love  God  bears  us  when  we  look  at  the  stars  above  keeping  their  vigils, 
but  not  the  less  is  His  love  revealed  in  the  modest  little  flowers  at  our  feet.  The  revelation  of  love  in  these  stars 
of  earth  has  spread  gladness  and  brightness  over  all  this  great  world  of  ours,  making  evident  our  own  creation. 
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A  History   of  the   Senior  Class. 

All  the  college  is  a  stage  and  the  Senior  Class  are  the  players. 

In  the  fall  of  far  gone  ninety-six 
There  came  an  angry  mob  of  forty-six 

To  be  numbered 
In  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred. 

In  October  third  of  ninety-seven 
There  marched  the  twenty  plus  eleven 

Not  yet  stumbled 
From  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred. 


In  the  icy  cold  of  ninety-eight 
There  lingered  still  a  corps  of  eight 

Who  hadn't  slumbered 
In  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred. 

Look  round  for  the  lost  in  ninety-nine 
They're  not  at  the  sacred  shrine, 

Unencumbered, 
In  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred. 

In  nineteen  hundred  here  are  we 
Called  and  truly  called  ' '  the  lucky  three ' 

Now  numbered 
In  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred. 


O  lovely  pink  and  green 

You  shall  be  clearly  seen 

With  a  faith  untold 

' '  Till  the  sun  grows  cold 

And  the  stars  are  old 

And  the  leaves  of  the  Judgment  Book  unfold." 

It  is  a  little  sad  to  tell  the  public  that  from  a  class  of  fortj'-six  in  our  freshman  year  we  have  dwindled 
down  to  three.  But  after  a  second  reflection  we  cannot  say  that  there  is  so  much  to  weep  over.  Numbers  do  not 
make  the  class.  Our  readers  must  remember  that  the  coarser  the  net  the  larger  will  be  the  fish  caught.  Rome 
had  her  triumvirate;  America  has  had  her  Webster,  Clay  and  Calhoun,  and  also  her  triumvirate  in  a  literary 
sense:  and  now  the  F.  A,C.  has  her  triumvirate — exercising  the  legislative,  executive  and  judicial  functions. 
But  we  must  go  back  four  years  and  start  at  the  beginning  of  our  reign  to  tell  how  much  those  boys  of  ninety- 
seven  did  smut  our  freshman  faces.  They  made  us  run  the  gauntlet,  perform  over  a  trunk  or  chair,  shine  their 
shoes,  and  bring  them  water.  But  we  do  that  nevermore.  Next  year,  at  the  pride  of  our  lives,  we  paddled  those 
very  juniors  of  nineteen  hundred  and  one.  We  almost  drowned  and  froze  the  little  rats  on  a  cold  morning.  Our 
president  even  gave  a  sleeping  boy  quinine  and  turpentine  and  was  "  asleep  "  in  three  minutes,  afterwards.  That 
stupid  fresh  woke  one  time  if  nevermore.  That  year  many  a  bare-bone  rooster  on  a  cold  rainy  night  has  been 
pulled  from  the  thorny  orange  tree  with  a  warning  of  death  if  he  squalled  again  —but  he  squalled  nevermore. 
We  made  friends  with  the  present  sophomores  and  led  them  off  for  a  raid  on  the  cane  patch,  whence  they  soon 
scattered  through  the  adjoining  forest.  We  surveyed  the  target  range  railroad  and  got  some  blackberries.  Pro- 
fessor Mathematics  did  too,  we  had  to  stand  examination  evermore.  Three  seniors,  high  and  dignified,  weight 
125  to  135  pounds,  height  5  feet  5  inches  to  5  feet  7  inches,  with  sandy  hair,  two  pairs  of  brown  eyes  and  one  of 
blue,  no  care  or  sternness  upon  the  brows,  no  wrinkles  upon  our  tender  faces.  We  hold  to  the  doctrine  of 
"  the  survival  of  the  fittest."  The  juniors  ma\'  too,  but  they  ought  to  revive  and  revise.  May  be  we  shaU  get 
up  to  reveille  and  serve  confinements  nevermore.  One  of  our  number  likes  to  sing  such  good  old  familiar  hymns 
as  "  O  Minnie  Lee,  How  you  once  used  to  be,"  and  still  he  repeats  "  The  Splendor  Falls  on  Castle  Walls.'' 
Another  hums  "  The  Bell,  the  mellow  tolling  of  the  Bell."  The  other  sings  nothing,  but  thinks  of  the  "  Song 
of  the  Bell,"  and  "  Down  by  the  Brook." 


Not  only  in  the  F.  A.  C.  are  we  represented,  but  outside  we  can  pride  ourselves  on  the  success  of  Messrs. 
Calhoun  and  Edwards  at  the  bar,  Mr.  Acheson  the  machinist.  Sergeant  Clements  in  the  Cuban  war,  and  Messrs. 
Echmendia,  Matthews,  Rowe  K. ,  Smith  and  Merrill  at  the  bookkeepers  desk.  We  have  sent  out  Mr.  Hopkins  ( on  ) 
to  write  another  "  Hail  Columbia  "  ;  Mr.  Hale  to  write  "  A  Man  Without  a  Country  "  :  and  Mr.  Fox  to  do  as 
his  greatest  ancestor  did.  Miss  Culpepper  was  married  long  ago.  Misses  Hale  and  McClintock  are  eminent 
teachers  in  prominent  colleges  of  the  South. 

Again  we  have  been  very  charitable  to  the  lower  classes.  We  have  scattered  classmates  b}'  the  wayside 
and  especially  are  the  Juniors  to  be  congratulated  at  the  greatest  reception  of  this  superfluity'  from  which  they  get 
most  of  their  light — candle  light  at  best.  We  might  infer  then  that  theirs  is  a  reflected  light  coming  from  the 
Senior  Class — feeble  on  account  of  the  long  distance  always  kept  between  the  two.  But  aside  from  the  preceding 
these  third-year  disciples  are  first  in  bed,  first  on  sick  list,  and  first  to  the  fruits  of  the  dining  hall. 

Floating  along  heretofore  in  the  foremost  files  of  time  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred  will  soon  be  an 
organization  only  to  be  remembered  with  the  passing  years.  Laboring  under  some  adversity,  and  being  shoved 
around  to  suit  the  convenience  of  irregular  students,  its  work  has  probably  fallen  short  of  what  it  could 
have  been.  Whatsoever  success  it  may  have  had  was  due  to  the  work  of  the  students  and  the  skill  of  the 
teachers,  to  whom  this  year's  graduates  tender  their  sincere  thanks.  What  their  work  and  distinction  may  here- 
after be,  no  earthly  being  is  able  to  foretell.  One  intends  to  be  a  doctor,  another  a  chemist,  and  the  third  a 
lawyer  and  poet.  Wheresoever  the  Stream  of  Fortune  may  carry  them  it  is  hoped  that  they  can  find  the  way  to 
final  success,  humble  though  it  may  be. 

Rah,  Rah,  Ree, 

Who  are  we, 

"  The  lucky  three," 

Who  are  numbered 

In  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred. 


Lloyd  W.  Mokgan, 
Samuel  T.  Fleming, 
Pearl  Price, 


BoRGER,  John  J,, 

Fleming,  Samuel  T., 
FiNLEY,  Annie  Bell, 
Heimburger,  Lindley, 
Leitner,  Hope  L., 
Mann,  Merton  M.,     . 
Miller,  A.  Snowden, 
Morgan,  Lloyd  W., 
NiLSON,  Tebouh  a., 


OFFICERS. 


Motto.— "Oil  'i'"  "■i>' 
Colors. — Cerise  and  White. 
Flower. — Carnation . 
YELL. 
Rah,  rah,  ree  ;   who  are  we  ? 
Juniors,  Juniors,  F.  A.  C. 
Hi,  ho,  hun  ;  Johnny,  get  3'our  gun  ; 
If  you  can't  fly  you  h'd  better  run  : 
For  we're  the  class  of  1901. 


MEMBERS. 


Lake  City,  Fla. 

.     Archer,  Fla. 

Lake  City,  Fla. 

.     Deland,  Fla. 

Dunellon,  Fla. 

Ocala,  Fla. 

Lake  City,  Fla. 

Churchill,  Fla. 

West  Palm  Beach. 


p.attillo,  lovick  t., 
Palmer,  G.  Orin, 
Price,  J.  Pearl, 
Warren,  J.  Ethel, 
Waugh,  Harvey  D., 
Waugh,  Bltrnette  H. 
Wilson,  W.  Horace, 
Wilson,  Alpheus  K., 


President. 
Vice-Presidcn  I. 
Secretary  and  Treasure 


Osteen,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 


The   Palace   of  Art. 


I]  HE  Fall  of  '97  ivas  an  epoch   in   the   history  of  the   Institution,    for   the  present  Junior  Class 
entered  at  that  time. 

Though  the  College  had  been  famed  for  its  well  equipped  laboratories,  complete 
museum,  extensive  library,  the  art  gallery  had  in  some  way  been  neglected.  Well,  for  the 
College  that  '97  contributed  so  much  in  artistic  equipment  !  We  feel  that  friends  of  the 
Institution  have  been  ignorant  the  past  three  years  of  the  development  of  the  F.A.C.  in 
cEsthetics.  We  have  known  and  studied  each  of  the  pictures  in  detail ;  we  are  blessed  with 
a  rare  collection — indeed,  a  Palace  of  Art, — 

"  Full  of  great  rooms  and  small  the  palace  stood. 

All  various,  each  a  perfect  whole. 
From  living  nature,  fit  for  every  mood 

And  change  of  my  still  soul." 

The    present    pictures   are   kept  for  their  real   merit,   for,   from  time  to    time    the  collection 
has  been  "  examined  "  and  only  master-pieces  have  been  retained — truly  this  is  "  the  survival  of  the 
fittest." 

Of  the  original  number,  twenty  have  been  omitted,  and  in  place  of  them  ten  new  pictures  have  been  added. 
The  sixteen  that  remain  have  almost  all  been  retouched  and  altered,  so  that  very  few  stand  to-day  in  the  same 
shape  which  they  had  at  the  beginning.  Even  some  of  our  most  valuable  treasures,  worthy  of  Millet  or  Dore, 
have  been  somewhat  scarred  and  scratched  by  more  or  less  rough  treatment  at  the  hands  of  the  Faculty,  though 
they  are  still  worthy  specimens  of  a  valuable  collection. 


Here,  then  is  No.  i,  a  study  from  the  old  masters,  entitled 
"The  Pearl  of  Great  Price."  It  was  imported  some  3'ears  ago  at  a 
large  expenditure  of  time,  labor  and  money.  When  this  was  first 
unpacked  by  the  "  examin- 
ing committee,"  disappoint- 
ment marked  their  counte- 
nances, for  these  experts 
agreed  that  the  salt  air 
must  have  discolored  and  in 
other  ways  detracted  from  its 
beauty,  that  the  Price  of  the 
etching  far  exceeded  its  real 
value,  since  to  them,  the  Pearl 
was  not  visible  :  but  wonderful 
to  relate,  by  mere  accident,  the 
true  worth  of  the  picture  was 
noticed  by  the  son  of  the"  Ice 
man ,"  a  mere  boy  !   Olliebeing 


such  a  child,  of  course  did  not  recognize  the  genuine  merit  of  his 
find,  and  as  his  father  was  ignorant  of  the  "case,"  he  did  not  take 
charge  of  it,  so  the  College  is  its  fortunate  possessor.  So  beautifully 
and  uniquely  have  the  colors  been  restored  that  this  picture  is  without 
doubt  the  favorite. 


Another  much  coveted  piece  of  art,  in  the  possession  of  1901, 
is  No.  2,  entitled,  "The  Evolution  of  Man."  This  treasure  was 
fished  up  from  the  crystal  depths  of  Forida's  boast,  the  renowned 
Silver  Springs.  The  picture  is  believed  to  have  been  one  of  Ponce 
De  Leon's  valuables,  and  to 
have  been  lost  during  his 
famous,  but  fruitless  search. 
As  fortune  would  have  it, 
though,  one  of  our  naturalists, 
prying  into  the  wonders  of 
nature,  discovered  this  pre 
cious  relic,  and,  with  pride, 
entrusted  it  to  his  Alma  Mater. 
Of  course,  like  the  diamonds 
of  South  Africa,  this  piece  of 
sculpture  was  somewhat  rusted 
and  degenerated  by  its  long 
sojourn    'neath  the   waters  of 


the  Spring,  and  required  a  skillful  hand  to  mould  its  growth  and  bring 
it  to  its  present  high  state  of  development,  but  so  faithful  has  been  the 
work  of  the  artists  in  retouching  this  specimen  that  we  can  say  now  he 
has  not  a  match  in  College — he  a!wa)'s  borrows  them  froji  his  next 
door  neighbor. 


"  Chappy  so  spr}-,  with  a  glass  in  his  eye, 
And  a  naughty,  sporty  air." 
So  says  an  anonymous  poet,  and  in  looking  over  our  collection,  it 
comes  to  mind  that  one  of  our  members  is  very  accurately  and  beautifuUv 
described  in  these  words.     The  faces  in  some  of  our  etchings  are  strong 
intellectually,  but  this  one 


is  admired  as    ' 
of  the  World." 
ture    possesses 
fully    magnetic 


■  Our  Man 

The  pic- 

a  wonder 

power    in 


attracting  all  representa- 
tives of  the  fair  sex,  and  it 
is  said  that  there  are  some 
worshippers  among  the 
number  at  its  shrine.  Every 
detail  of  his  dress,  from  his 
neatly  polished  patent 
leather  shoes  to  his  seven- 
inch  collar  is  so  clear  and 
well-portrayed  that,  at  first 
sight,  strangers  can  scarcely  believe  that  it  is  a  painting,  and  regard  it 
a  real  man,  who  has  just  stepped  out  of  a  tailor  shop.  In  the  first 
editions  of  Our  Art  Catalogue  5'ou  will  find  this  No.  3,  entitled  "  The 
Palmer,"  for  various  persons  have  been  deceived  by  it,  but  the  name 
that  it  now  bears,  of  the  "  Man  of  the  World,"  is  more  applicable, 


calturist's  life,  hut  perhaps  this  onl\' drew  him  nearer  nature.  Withal, 
he  must  have  had  some  native  taste  for  agriculture,  for  in  early  youth  he 
began  his  incessant  demand  for  oats  (o'its).  He  must  have  known  his 
ability,  for  one  of  his  early  expressions  was  "  It's  in  me  but  I  can't  get 
it  out,  "  and  must  have  been  true  from  his  many  apparent  efforts  to  get 
the  "it  "  out.  As  represented  in  our  picture,  he  has  reached  the  higher 
form  of  Agriculture  known  as  Horticulture,  and  we  see  him  busily 
engaged  with  the  fair  Lillie,  which  he  is  cultivating  with  patient 
attention. 


No.  4  in  our  catalogue  is  an  artotype  by  a  Dutch  master,  cele- 
brated evei^y where  and  known  as  "The  Dutchman  with  the  Hoe." 
Here  he  stands,  a  fair  German  youth,  whose  mild,  trusting  blue  eyes 
and  noble  brow  bespeak  the  poet  and  the  musician.  Though  in  youth 
like  Browning,  inclined  to  verse  almost  as  much  as  to  music,  he  in 
later  years  is  said  to  have 
gained  a  much  wider  reputa- 
tion in  the  latter.  Music  was 
so  ingrained  in  his  soul  that 
he  had  one  time  actually  sung 
the  13th  chapter  of  ist  Corin- 
thians when  he  should  have 
recited  it.  It  seems  a  great 
pity  that  a  genius  of  so  much 
promise  should  have  been 
lead  to  the  pursuit  of  an  agri- 


yHIS  PICTURE  WAS 
OMITTED  OUT  OF 
CONSIDERATION 
FOR  THE  PUBLIC. 
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Next  we  come  to  No.  5,  a  rare  production  of  art.  The  history 
of  this  is  very  interesting.  Wliat  the  originator  had  in  mind  when  he 
first  outlined  this  sketch  has  never  been  known  ;  for  he  only  began  it 
and  died  in  the  attempt.     When  it  came  into  our  possession,  we  fan- 


cied it  was  an  "  Archer." 
some  note  to  complete  the 
work,  and  as  head  of  the 
"  waugh  "  department,  he 
allowed  his  interest  in  mar- 
tial affairs  to  influence  this 
sketch.  As  a  result,  much 
to  our  surprise,  the  picture 
took  on  the  expression  of  a 
minister,  and  immediately 
we  called  it  ' '  Samuel . ' ' 
But  (Mary)  Law  decreed  it 
otherwise.  Our  collection 
so  far  had  consisted  entirely 
of  pictures  of  the  sublime 
and  beautiful,  so  it  was  decided  that  the  hitmorous  must  play  some 
part  in  our  galler3^  Since  that,  our  much  prized  "  Samuel  "  is  rap- 
idly being  transformed  into  an  Ethiopian  Artiste ,  skilled  in  the  Pas  a- 
ma-la,  the  latest  coon  dance.  We  like  the  change,  and  all  agree  that 
this  picture  is  to  be  a  howling  success. 


The   Institution  employed  an  artisan  of 


3" 


We  pass  from  the  ridiculous  to  the  sublime  in  going  to  Xo.  6. 
In  arranging  these  as  adjoining  pictures,  the  characteristics  of  each 
stand  out  strong  and  prominent.  This  water  color  has  been  cata- 
logued "  The  Pattilloan  Monk,"  and  it  is  with  disgust  that  he  gazes 
upon  the  antics  of  "  Sambo.  "  This  monk,  it  is  said,  was  at  one  time 
a  social  star  ;  but,  alack, 
the  day  !  he  was  chosen  Busi- 
ness Manager  of  an  ancient 
Greek  manuscript, PiNAKiDiA. 
He  was  driven  to  drink  bv 
this,  and,  years  after,  follow- 
ing his  reformation,  he  en- 
tered the  monastery.  In  the 
Brotherhood  he  won  fame  and 
popularity,  as  is  evidenced  by 
the  various  regalia  that  adorns 
his  manly  breast.  He  was 
known  as  the  adjutant  of  his 
brother  monks,  and  was  Lord 
High  Mayor  of  the  United 
Brotherhood .  He  is  a  thorough 


student  of  Philolog_v,  and,  although  he  finds  it  necessary  to  "  take  in  "  an 
idea,  still  his  motto,  "  Slow  and  Sure,"  has  never  brought  him  out  lack- 
ing. We  believe  that  his  .scholarship,  in  this  branch  will  make  him 
renowned  as  a  translator  of  valuable  Sanscrit  documents. 
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As  we  pass  down  the  corridor,  we  come  to  No.  7,  entitled,  "  Horace 
and  Alpheus."  "United  they  stand,  divided  the)-  fall."  This  is  a  typical 
illustration  of  brotherhood  and  constancy.  As  you  will  notice,  the  artist  has 
depicted  Horace  wearing  a  care-worn  and  vigilant  expression.  Horace's 
experiences  in  life,  as  tax  collector,  gave  him  this  serious,  grave  appearance. 
His  mathematical  talent  can  be  easily  read    in  his  features.     On  the    other 


hand,  Alpheus  is  seen  with  buretts 
and  retorts,  besides  a  few  test  tubes 
and  beakers  ;  a  natural  born  chemist. 
He  looks  to  Horace  with  that  dutiful 
expression  of  an  obedient  wife,  while 
Horace  returns  it  with  a  husbandly 
glance. 


One  of  our  newest  pictures  is  a  long  narrow  one  of  exceeding 
and  fantastic  design.  No.  S  is  ''  The  Last  of  tlie  Longfellows."  This 
picture  is  especially  valued  by  the  class  of  1901,  since  it  is  a  very  strik- 
ing likenesj  of  the  President  of  that  class.  Besides,  this  is  an  up  to- 
date  picture,  one  of  the  latest  productions  of  an  American  artist,  and 
from  its  effect  upon  the 
feminine  mind,  it  received 
from  its  originator,  the  title 
"The  Utah  Hero,  Brig- 
ham  Roberts."  Indeed, 
that  again  suggests  the 
likeness  to  our  President, 
for  has  he  not  a  number  of 
fair  worshippers  ?  As  you 
see  liim  strolling  along  the 
banks  of  the  babbling 
Brooks,  you  will  notice  that 
liis  attention  is  as  much 
given  to  the  the  Rice  as  to 
tlie  Brook(s). 


During  the  past  year 
we  have  had  some  valuable  addiiions  to  our  gallery — a  collection  of 
archives.  These  have  been  in  e.Kistence  since  The  Dark  Ages,  but  like 
the  foolish  Virgins,  they  have  slumbered  and  slept,  and  now  they  come 
to  us  as  the  Fallen  A/igc/s. 
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donic  affinity  between  this  and 
been  often  remarked  upon.  It  is  even  said  by  the  supersti- 
tious that  the  witching  hours  of  night,  see  the  Bell  slip  from 
its   present  position  and  (ap)peal  to  "  The  Dutchman  with  the  Hoe." 


The  first  picture  which  we  notice  in  this  series  is  "  The  Noisy 
Bell, ' '  An(d  )  a  Bell  she  is.  It  was  a  mere  accident  that  we  secured  this 
treasure.  It  was  owned  and  highly  prized  by  Baron  Von  Humbolt, 
but  as  is  well  known  at 
his  shipwreck,  an  old 
Rowe(r)  —  Randal  by 
name — found  this  Bell  in 
the  debris  and  clings  to  it 
with  the  same  tenacity  that 
the  old  German  showed. 
Randal  had  always  been 
interested  in  the  Institu- 
tion and  thought  this  an 
opportunity  for  showing 
that  he  could  find  no  bet- 
ter storehouse  for  the  ob- 
ject of  his  affrctions  than 
the  Palace  of  Art.  The  he- 
The    Man   with    the    Hoe"    has 


No.  lo  has  just  been  received,  and  is  a  valuable  addition.  The 
order  for  it  was  placed  in  the  early  Fall,  but  unfortunatel}'  on  the  way- 
tons,  the  picture  was  held  in  quarantine,  which  cau.sed  great  delay.  The 
committee iu  charge  ofcata- 
loguing,  so  far,  has  been 
unable  to  decide  upon 
a  suitable  name,  but  Hope 
is  still  with  us.  The 
place  that  had  been  as- 
signed to  the  picture,  in 
the  Palace  of  Art,  remains 
unfilled.  The  heads  of 
the  Mathematical  and  Phys- 
ical Departments  have  con- 
tended for  the  ownership  of 
this  sketch,  since  it  bears 
such  a  striking  resemblance 
to  a   Hope  I.ee,  the  nonpa- 


reil of  these  two  sciences.  The  contention  does  not  abate,  and 
we  see  thetn  clingiug  to  her  with  exceeding  devotion.  The  Mathe- 
matician calls  her  his  Hypatia  while  John  Mason  is  satisfied 
to  Hope. 


Next  we  come  to  No.  12,  a  picture  once  seen,  never  forgotten, 
"  The  Village  Pedagogue."  In  my  mind's  eye,  I  can  see  him  with  left 
hand  in  the  collar  of  some  young  hopeful,  while  in  his  right  he  grasps 
his  ferule  with  which  he  is  gently  coaxing  this  delinquent  urchin 
along  the  flowery  paths 
of  knowledge. 

As  the  poet  says  : 

"  There  in  his  noisy  mansion 

skilled  to  rule, 
The  village  master  tanght  his 

little  school  ; 
.\   man    severe    he   was,   and 

stern  to  view. 
I    knew  him    well,  and   every 

trnant  knew  ; 


Well  had  the  boding  tremblers  learned  to  trace 
The  day's  disasters  in  his  mourning  face  ; 
Full  well  they  laughed  with  counterfeited  glee 
At  all  his  jokes,  for  many  a  joke  had  he  ; 
Full  well  the  busy  whisper  circling  round, 
Conveyed  the  dismal  tidings  when  he  frowned." 

We  see  him  with  left  hand  in  the  collar  of  some  Hopeful, 
while  in  his  right  he  grasps  his  ferule,  with  which  he  is  gently  coax- 
ing this  delinquent  urchin  along  the  flowery  paths  of  knowledge. 
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is  won  bis  anilntion  is  satisfied  and  he 
pisses  to  another  and  leaves  the  spoils  to 
"Papa's  Joy."  Though  "Mama's Pride" 
is  more  courageous,  yet  "  Papa's  Joy  " 
bears  the  nobler  brow,  such  as  Cicero 
might  have  been  proud  of,  and  that 
Napoleon  would  have  given  half  his 
dominions  to  possess.  It  is  so  broad, 
so  noble  looking  that  it  seems  almost 
bursting  with  knowledge  and  wisdom. 


We  think  the  name  of  "  The  Waugh  Scene,"  or  "When  Knighthood  was  in  Flower.' 
especially  appropriate  for  No.  13.  It  is  a  most  life-like  scene  and  true  to  nature.  For 
years  bold  knights  have  fought  for  fair  ladies,  and  this  depicts  our  modern  tourna- 
ment of  college  life.  In  viewing  this,  we  almost  see  the  movements  and  in  our  ears 
ring  the  ejaculations,  "Great  Scott!"  "By  Grubb!"  "Mama's  Pride!"  seems  the 
braver    of    the  two:    with   daring  courage  he  rushes  on  to  victory,  but  when  the  prize 


Another  of  the  fallen  Seniors, 
No.  14,  is  "The  Recluse," 
which  is  in  striking  contrast  with 
"The  Waugh  Scene."  In  life 
the  subject  of  this  picture  was 
known  as  Ethel,  and  ever  ready 
to  join  in  the  conviviality  of  her 
friends.  The  petty  annoyances  of 
this  earthly  existence  drove  her 
to  hersecluded  warren.  Hereshe 
sits,  conning  her  favorite  study, 
Psychology,  and  listening  intent- 
ly for  an  hedonec  tone.  We  ap- 
proach this  picture  with  a  feeling 
of  reverence  and  sanctity  for  all 
must  see  above  her  shrine,  in 
glowing  letters,  the  decree,  "  Let 
no  Mann  Enter  Here." 


for  some  time,  and  chancing  to  see 
"  Tebo"  and  his  jolly  keeper,  John, 
took  a  fancy  to  the  former,  and  had 
this  picture  painted.  We  see  "  Tebo's" 
skill  in  climbing  the  flag-pole,  and  in- 
voluntarily we  join  in  John's  admiring 
glance. 


We  pass  from  nature  scenes  and  portraits  to  our  animal  group.  This 
picture  is  alone,  for  up  to  this  time  we  have  confined  ourselves  to  those  of 
another  type,  but  we  are  pleafed  with  the  beginning,  for  who  can  look  at 
"  Tebo  "  without  an  awakening  of  the  risibilities  or  glance  at  his  keeper 
without  a  smile  of  good  humor.     The  King  sojourned  in  the  City  of  Lakes 
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yHIS  PICTURE  WAS 
OMITTED  OUT  OF 
CONSIDERATION 
FOR  THE  PUBLIC. 
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Rah,  rah,  roo. 
Never  fear. 
Nineteen  and  two 
We'll  be  there. 
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m:embers. 


Bridges,  John  H., 
Brown,  Maxim  us  M., 
Chalker,  Roy  E., 
Cone,  William  B., 
Graver,  David  J., 
Fuller,  Fred.  N., 
Humphreys,  Ralph  W., 
Ives,  Norman  P., 
Jeffries,   Elizabeth, 
Kinnison,  Oliver  M., 
Le  Baron,  Rudolph  P., 
Livingston,  Archibald,  Jr 
Peek,  Allah, 
Sparkman,  Maud, 
Young,  Sadie, 


Bartow,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Tarpon  Springs. 
Eustis,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 
Fruitland,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla, 
Jacksonville,  Fla. 
Madison,  Fla. 
Luraville,  Fla. 
Arcadia,  Fla. 
Lake  City,  Fla. 


History  of   Class  of    '02. 


N  1898  the  F.  A.  C.  had  a  vahiable  acquisition  in  the  form  of  a  set  of  books.  By  a  magical  power  each 
book  represents  the  life  and  character  of  a  member  of  the  class  that  entered  in  that  year.  The  different 
volumes  in  the  set  are  all  handsomely  bound,  varying  in  color,  but  all  ornamented  handsomely  and  pre- 
senting an  attractive  appearance.  The  collection  includes  works  on  various  subjects,  and  have  their 
periods  of  popularity  ;  some  are  much  worn  by  constant  use,  while  others  look  new,  since  they  have  been 
' '  handled  with  care. ' ' 

The  first  that  we  take  from  the  shelf  is  a  much  worn  copy,  and  we  find  leaves  from  it  scattered  over  the 
campus,  through  the  barracks  and  in  the  different  class-rooms.  The  professor  of  English  read  and  re-read  this 
"Norman,  The  Band  Master,"  and  at  different  times  became  so  interested  that  she  snatched  out  a  great  handful  of 
leaves  from  the  book.  We  read  from  one  of  these  pages,  "  I  am  most  too  light  for  heavy  work,  and  a  liule  too 
heavy  for  light  work,"  and  we  also  see,  "  Well,  it's  later  than  that." 

"  Number  Two  "  in  the  series  has  had  varied  experiences  ;  this  book  was  misplaced  for  some  days,  but 
fortunately  it  was  found  in  a  cottage  way  up  in  Tifton,  Ga.  It  seems  that  it  was  blown  there  by  the  winds,  and 
the  story  goes  that  "  an  old  lady  was  found  reading  from  it  this  thrilling  passage,  '  Please  give  me  a  drink  of  water, 
I  am  so  hungry  that  I  don't  know  where  I  will  sleep  to-night,  and  if  you  have  a  match  and  tobacco,  I  have  a 
paper  and  will  do  the  spitting.'  "  This  well-known  solution  traced  our  "  Little  Willie,  the  Tobacco  Fiend,"  and 
the  book  was  promptly  returned. 

"Volume  Three,  Hannah,  the  Mann  Hater."  This  story  is  exciting,  and  most  thrilling  situations  are 
depicted  for  us.  The  "  English  "  author  has  drawn  for  us  a  "  Heroine"  of  a  nervous,  excitable  temperament, 
who  is  constantly'  besieged  by  a  "  Mann  "  of  small  stature.  In  few  of  the  chapters  do  we  catch  a  glimpse  of  her, 
for  she  has  always  just  gone  by.  As  we  turn  through  the  volume  we  find  this  worn  page,  "  Professor,  I  wish  you 
would  make  this  '  Mann  '  stop."     "  I  hate  you."      "  I  caunt." 

We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Four  :  this  handsomely  bound  book  has  the  softest  of  leaves.  In  this 
book  you  will  find  the  "  Rules  of  Order."  It  has  been  selected  this  season,  and  Roberts'  "  Rules  of  Order"  has 
been  discarded  from  our  selection.  This  book,  which  we  have  adopted  for  this  season,  was  written  by  the  "  Silver 
Tongue  Orator,  Ticky."  It  is  not  a  new  book,  and  not  so  old;  it  has  only  been  set  aside  for  some  future  time. 
It  has  all  the  college  expressions,  such  as  "  Confound  your  one  gallas  soul."      "  Brush  by.  Nigger,  brush  by." 
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We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Five.  It  is  handsomely  bound  in  leather,  and  decorated  with  a  very 
bright  and  flowery  bordering  around  the  edges,  thrown  very  looseh^  about.  It  is  not  shelf  worn,  but  it  has  had 
some  very  hard  use,  and  the  leaves  are  tinted  with  finger  prints  and  stains.  It  is  a  very  useful  book,  but  too  deep 
and  very  hard  to  study,  and  it  has  caused  many  to  have  weak  eyes.  It  has  such  a  large  name  that  the}'  could  not 
put  it  on  the  cover,  and  henceforth  had  to  waste  some  of  the  pages.  We  read  on  the  cover,  "  Maximus  Marcellas 
Taylor  Hutchinson  Coreus  Confusius ."     "  Do  Christians  eat  pork  ?" 

We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Six  ;  this  is  on  the  order  of  a  child's  book.  It  is  very  handsomely  deco- 
rated with  violets  and  pansies.  This  is  a  very  popular  book,  and  it  has  in  it  some  very  useful  advice  to  ' '  Young  ' ' 
folks.  This  book  is  not  shelf  worn,  nor  is  it  a  new  book,  but  has  been  "handled  with  care,"  and  did  not  spring 
up  until  this  year.     On  the  cover  you  will  find  this  inscription,  "  Little  Talks  for  '  Young  '  Folks." 

We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Seven.  This  is  not  an  old  book,  although  it  seems  so,  since  it  has  been 
"handled  with  care."  Judging  from  appearance  one  would  think  it  ver}'  poor  reading,  since  its  cover  has  a  very 
dull  appearance  and  the  paper  in  it  matches  well.  It  has  this  sentence  on  the  first  page  and  the  first  line,  "  Don't 
judge  a  man  by  his  clothes,  I'm  no  mascot."  It  is  liked  b}'  all  because  it  is  entitled  "  Fuller's  Dreamy  Land." 
And  it  is  so  much  like  a  dream  that  one  almost  dreams  when  reading  it,  because  it  is  on  one  line  of  thought.  On 
the  last  page  you  will  see  these  words,  "  I  don't  care  if  I  never  wake  up."     "  Kill  it,  Babe." 

We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Eight ;  this  book  has  a  v&ry  bright  red  bordering,  and  it  is  ^-ery  carefully 
written  and  treats  of  a  very  good  subject,  but  not  so  deep  as  some  others  in  the  collection.  Of  course  all  books 
have  their  sayings,  and  in  this  one  you  may  find  some  few  such  as  this,  "  Hump  out,  nigger,  or  I'll  burn  you  with 
a  chunk  "  (of  ham).  It  is  entitled,  too,  "  My  First  Love."  Of  course,  I  have  not  seen  her  yet,  but  I  am  quite 
sure  if  she  is  not  like  him  she  will  have  to  ' '  hump  "  out  and  find  another  fellow. 

We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Nine  ;  this  is  very  stylishly  bound  in  different  colors.  It  is  an  ideal  pub- 
lication for  the  college  youth,  and  is  quite  a  favorite  among  the  boys.  It  takes  up  ^■ery  much  useful  time  reading 
it.  You  will  find  in  this  book  some  very  common  expressions  treating  entirely  of  base  ball,  football  and  other 
games.  The  author  of  this  book  was  not  very  careful  with  his  English,  and  we  find  some  very  "  huge  "  blunders 
on  every  page,  such  as  "  Have  you  saw?"  "  I  have  saw."  "  He  is  an  unhonest  man.."  "  He's  hot  stuff."  It 
is  known  in  the  collection  as  "  Ollie  Kinnison,  the  Linguist."  If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  reading  mixed-up 
English  you  will  have  to  have  a  guide  to  translate  it  for  you.  He  often  says,  "  Mats  the  whatter?"  "  You  can  lick 
me  if  I  try."     "  I  will  break  your  fist  with  my  face." 


We  pass  on  to  Number  Ten  ;  this  is  a  book  of  exaggeration.  In  it  will  be  found  a  description  of  the  Mess 
Hall  Biscuit.  "  His  Home  at  Tampa  "  and  numerous  other  subjects  of  not  very  much  importance.  It  is  neatly 
bound  with  leather  binding,  but  the  paper  used  is  of  a  very  common  kind.  These  expressions  occur  very  many  times 
on  the  jsages,  "  If  I  was  only  to  home  on  the  farm,"  "I  am  a  table  finisher  by  trade,  but  a  machinist  by  occupation." 

We  will  now  pass  on  to  Number  Eleven  ;  this  is  a  good  one,  but  it  has  not  been  known  to  very  many,  as  it 
seems  to  be  of  a  very  quiet  form,  and  so  far  it  has  not  been  read  by  many  people.  There  are  some  funny  things, 
but  not  so  many,  as  the  author  of  it  is  a  "  Chalker  "  and  not  a  writer.  You  will  find  on  the  worn  pages  such 
expressions  as  this,  "  Mamma,  can  I  go  uptown  ?"  "  Yes,  my  darling  little  baby  boy,  you  may  go,  but  do  not 
stay  more  than  ten  minutes  or  I  will  have  to  come  after  you."     "  O,  go  on  ;  no,  stop." 

We  now  pass  on  and  see  a  verj-  handsomely  bound  book — Number  Twelve.  This  book  is  not  an  old  book, 
and  yet  it  is  not  unstained  with  finger  prints.  It  is  liked  by  all  the  boys,  as  it  contains  some  very  striking  cartoons 
of  different  members  of  the  college.  On  one  of  the  soiled  pages  you  will  find  a  cartoon  of  a  large  number  of  brownies 
playing  base  ball  and  football,  the  faculty  playing  tennis,  and  last,  but  not  least,  a  bunch  of  web-footed  Normals 
paddling  around  in  a  puddle  of  water  in  the  Prexy's  back  yard.  He  has  very  good  taste,  and  is  also  a  born  artist, 
since  he  has  drawn  a  picture  of  Heimberger  comparing  his  head  with  a  zero,  since  it  is  very  round. 

We  now  pass  to  the  unlucky  Number  Thirteen,  a  very  sacred  book  this  is.  This  book  is  known  as 
"  Bridges  Baby  Stories  for  Little  Boys."  It  is  bound  in  black  paper  with  gold  bordering  the  edges,  and  has  some 
very  good  cheap  paper  wrapped  in  it.  It  is  liked  by  all  the  small  boys  (?),  and  seems  to  be  quite  a  favorite  among 
the  faculty.  It  is  in  very  good  condition,  as  it  has  been  "  handled  with  care."  I  noticed  particularly  on  one  of 
the  worn  raw-edged  sheets  how  he  advises  babies  to  go  to  heaven.  He  says;  "  Never  use  tobacco,  never  drink 
intoxicating  drinks,  never  swear  and  try  not  to  do  anything,  just  so  you  do  not  do  your  friends,  and  your  enemies 
especially,  and  you  will  be  in  the  same  condition  I  am  in."     (I  feel  sorry  for  the  babies  ) 

We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Fourteen,  "Maud,  the  *t+||§?!."  This  name  got  its  origin  from  the 
Greek  word  "  Sphynx."  It  is  very  hard  to  study,  henceforth  very  few  understand  it.  We  have  managed  to  make 
out  one  thing  in  it  afler  so  long  a  search,  this  was  the  morning  when  it  fell  down  the  stairs.      "  O,  pshaw." 

We  now  pass  to  Volume  Number  Fifteen.  This  is  a  very  handsomely  bound  book  with  silver  colored  edges, 
and  contains  some  of  the  finest  paper  that  has  ever  been  put  into  books.  It  is  known  as  "  Miss  Peek's  Advice  on 
Etiquette. "  In  it  you  will  find  some  rules  as,  "  Never  keep  quiet. "  "  Talk  all  the  time. ' '  ' '  Never  neglect  to  use  all 
your  lung  power  ;  it  was  given  you  to  use. "  "  Never  listen  to  other  persons  or  you  may  forget  what  you  want  to  say 
yourself."  We  may  depend  upon  these  maxims,  since  the  book  itself  is  highly  esteemed  on  account  of  its  scholar- 
ship and  intrinsic  value. 
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Treasurer . 


Motto. — "Ad  astra  per  aspera." 
Colors. — Pink  and  Blue. 
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YELL. 

Pink  and  blue,  ro,  rail,  ree, 
Florida  State  College, 

Nineteen  three. 
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Bates,  Lily, 
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History  of  Class  of  '03. 


Has  any  old  Soph,  got  mixed  with  our  class? 
If  there  has,  weed  him  out  along  with  the  grass. 
Wave  our  class  colors,  the  blue  and  the  pink  ; 
We're  Freshmen  this  year — what  did  you  think  ? 

We're   Freshmen  !    we're   Freshmen  !      Who  said   we 

were  slow  ? 
A  Soph,  or  a  Senior — they  said  it,  I  know. 
'■  Small  'taters!"  they  said.    Well,  now,  if  you  please, 
A  Soph,  we'd  outdo  with  the  greatest  of  ease. 

Sixteen  in  number;  no  class  is  so  great. 

For  wit  and  for  wisdom  we  take  the  cake. 

Our  record  this  year  throws  the  Sophs,  in  the  shade. 

Such  marks  as  ours  they  never  have  made. 

Tliat  boy  Simonton,  the  one  on  the  right. 
We  call  Little  Baby.     He's  just  out  of  sight. 
There's  our  Stewart  T    Cook,  his  time  is  all  spent 
In  wandering  near  Brooks  in  blissful  content. 

That  girl  with  tiie  gTave,  mathematical  look, 
Maae  believe  she  knew  all  ever  writ  in  a  book; 
And  the  Freshmen  Society  thought  it  was  true, 
So  they  chose   her  for   President- -a  good  joke  it  was, 
too. 

There's  a  boy,  we  think,  with  a  wonderful  brain  ; 

To  our  dear  college  from  Cuba  he  came. 

And  there's  Kinuison,  the  Little  One.  and   Ives,  the 

Judge ; 
That's  a  neat  little  fiction.     Of  course,  it's  all  fudge. 


There's  a  nice  fellow  of  excellent  renown  ; 
Fate  tried  to  conceal  him  by  naming  him  Brown  : 
But  he  keeps  the  money  of  the  pink  and  tlie  blue. 
Just    read    on     his    medal:     "To    my    class     I'll     be 
true." 

You    hear    that    bov   laughing?     Well,   he   rings   the 

bell. 
An  1  we  hasten  to  classes  our  knowledge  to  tell. 
The  Seniors  sigh  loud  as  they  troop  to  the  call, 
And  the  lazy  Soph'more  sighs  loudest  of  all. 

There's  Baby  Marzoni  and  Mitchell  and  May, 
With  students  like  these  we'll  ever  hold  sway. 
And  Buie,  too,  we  must  n^it  forget. 
For  a  pleasanter  fellow  is  scarce  ever  met. 

La^it,  but  not  least,  is  a  trio  of  girls. 
Of  worth  far  exceeding  either  rubies  or  pearls. 
One  of  these  maids  by  a  Junior  is  claimed — 
As  Manager  of  Year  Books  that  Junior  is  famed. 

Yes,  we're   Freshmen,  ever   working   with   tongue   or 

with  pen  ; 
When  college  is  finislied,  what  will  come  then? 
Shall  we  always  be  j'outhful  and  laughing  and  gay 
Till  the  last  dear  classmate  drops  smiling  away? 

Now,  here's  to  our  colors,  the  pink  and  the  blue; 
We'll  stand  by  our  class  and  to  our  motto  be  true. 
Then  cheer  for  the  Freshmen — "  Ro,  rah,  ree ! 
Florida  State  College,  nineteen  three!" 
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HIS  very  popular  Literary  Society  came  into  existence  in  the  year  1894. 

The  success  with  which  the  two  other  societies  were  carried  on,  and  the  prominence  that  their 
members  were  acquiring  as  able  speakers,  both  at  home  and  abroad,  became  the  spark  that  set  aflame 
the  ambitious  aspirations  of  our  own  girl  students  ;  therefore,  at  the  opening  term  of  that  year  the 
Clutonian  Society  held  its  first  meeting,  in  which  Miss  Daisy  Rogers,  at  that  time  a  Junior,  was  elected 
its  first  president.  The  society  was  named  in  honor  of  Dr.  Clute,  who  was  the  President  of  the  Col- 
lege at  that  time. 

At  these  interesting  Friday  afternoon  assemblages,  which  were  oftentimes  semi-public,  the  usual  programme 
was  rendered,  consisting  of  debates,  recitations,  vocal  and  instrumental  music,  electing  committees  for  entertain- 
ments, etc. — business  transactions  customary  in  societies  of  this  kind. 

The  Forum  and  Bema  Societies  gracefulh'  recognized  the  new  society  \>y  tendering  to  its  members  and 
friends  a  banquet,  held  in  the  spacious  dining  hall  at  the  barracks.     Miss  Gertrude  Powers  represented  the  Clu- 


tonlan  Society  on  this  occasion  by  responding  to  the  toai^t,  "The  Clutonians."  She  said,  among  other  things, 
that  the  Society  gratefully  acknowledged  the  honor  bestowed  by  the  Bema  and  Forum  Societies  in  being  enter- 
tained in  so  charming  a  manner,  and  also  in  being  received  upon  an  equal  footing  by  societies  of  larger  growth. 

She  said,  also,  that  with  the  wisdom  and  breadth  of  thouglit  ih  it  comes  with  time  and  experience,  and  the 
purity  of  motive,  and  the  strength  of  purpose,  which  her  society  meant  to  foster  together  with  zeal  for  usefulness 
and  prosperity,  which  she  hoped  would  be  their  good  fortune  to  realize,  that  the  elder  brother  societies  would 
never  have  reason  to  regret  the  courtesies  they  had  so  generously  offered  their  sister  society. 

Many  were  the  pearls  of  thought  that  fell  from  her  lips  that  night.  Many  were  the  words  of  encourage- 
ment to  the  honest  heart  that  has  good  work  to  do,  and  a  good  strong  will  to  do  it.  All  who  listened  to  the  soft, 
full  tones  of  her  voice,  and  felt  the  thrill  of  her  youthful  ambition,  will  ever  remember  with  admiration  the  one 
who  has  since  joined  the  angelic  host  in  the  "  City  beyond  the  Gates." 

Many  of  our  members  are  scattered  over  this  fair  land  of  Florida,  and  doubtless  over  many  other  Stales, 
but  the  influence  of  this  lovely  character  upon  her  associates  will  ever  linger  like  a  sweet  fragrance  of  the 
long  ago. 

The  bright  faces,  and  the  sparkling  glances  from  roguish  eyes,  have  wrought  the  usual  havoc  in  the  hearts 
of  the  members  of  the  other  societies,  as  well  as  in  the  world  at  large.  Many  a  brave  unfortunate  has  been 
caught  at  last  in  the  snares  of  our  girls'  sweet  smiles,  and  Cupid,  with  his  quiver  full  of  arrows,  defies  rules  and 
regulations,  and  slays  the  unsuspecting  victim  while  "on  duty"  bent.  Among  many  former  students.  Miss 
Olive  DriscoU  was  the  first  Cliitonian  graduate  that  sought  with  real  intent  to  change  her  name.  That  the  best 
wishes  of  her  fellow-Clutonians  follow  her  are  none  the  less  sincere  because  they  have  found  so  tardy  an  expression. 

The  various  entertainments  given  by  this  energetic  society  during  Commencement  exercises  have  been 
most  enjoyable.  The  most  popular  among  the  plays  were  "  The  Mouse-Trap,"  "  The  Sleeping  Car,"  and  Ten- 
nyson's "  Princess,"  all  of  which  showed  the  marked  ability  of  the  performers  and  the  perseverance  that  brought 
the^e  entertainments  to  a  successful  close. 

There  is  nothing  that  imparts  more  pleasure  to  an  audience  than  instrumental  music,  song  and  poetr^',  and 
in  these  have  our  members  not  been  deficient. 

We  hope  that  in  our  new  hall  there  will  be  a  room  fitted  up  expressly  for  the  use  of  the  Clutonians,  with 
piano,  library  and  all  other  requisites  necessary  or  conducive  to  the  best  interests  of  every  enthusiastic  woman, 
thereby  making  it  really  a  pleasure  and  a  privilege  to  become  a  member  of  our  society. 
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'The  present  year,  now  so  near  its  close,  has  been  one  of  unprecedented  success.  Our  president  deser\'eS 
much  credit,  and  should  be  congratulated  upon  the  manner  in  which  the  societj'  has  taken  up  the  work  this  year. 
It  should  be  a  matter  of  the  utmost  importance  to  each  and  every  member  of  an  organization  to  promote  its  best 
interests  in  every  line  of  its  peculiar  work.  Its  success  depends  upon  individual  effort  alone.  Were  each  member 
to  work  energeticall}',  and  with  the  enthusiasm  of  a  leader,  no  organization  in  the  South  would  achieve  more 
brilliant  results  than  our  own  Clutonian. 

The  recent  reception  given  b}'  this  societ}'  to  the  ladies  of  the  Faculty  was  characteristic  of  their  entertain- 
ments, in  the  delightful  manner  in  which  the  rooms  were  arranged  and  decorated,  and  the  daintily  served  refresh- 
ments.    Ever}'  one  enjoyed  the  occasion  to  the  fullest  extent. 

The  Washington  Party,  on  the  22d  of  February,  brought  back  with  realistic  pleasure  the  good  old  times  of 
Auld  Lang  Syne.  The  powdered  wigs,  rich  embroideries  in  gold  and  silver,  together  with  exquisite  laces,  as 
worn  by  gay  belles  and  beaux  of  ye  olden  time,  truly  made  us  well  acquainted  with  historical  characters.  The 
minuet  was  a  trifle  too  sedate  and  stately  for  the  present  generation  to  cop}'  faithfully,  so  gave  place  to  five-minute 
conversations,  which  were  scored  on  tablets,  after  the  manner  of  the  most  ceremonious  ball-room  etiquette. 

Much  more  might  be  written  about  our  society,  which,  through  long  association  and  hard  work,  has 
become  endeared  to  us,  and  whose  future  possibilities  may  mean  so  much  to  many  others,  but  enough  has  been 
said  to  reawaken  the  interest  of  the  old  Clutonians,  and  to  enlighten  those  who  in  the  future  may  become  its 
members.  May  our  beloved  Alma  Mater  flourish  in  the  near  future,  so  that  its  friends  who  have  labored  so  zeal- 
ously for  it  may  see  their  reward  in  its  increasing  numbers,  its  growth  and  its  prosperity,  and  may  our  hall,  with 
its  works  of  art  and  beauty,  its  priceless  gems  of  literature,  while  it  offers  a  home  of  elegant  refinement,  become 
one  of  the  most  popular  resorts  for  the  earnest  and  conscientious  student. 

The  literary  and  debating  societj'  has  been  and  always  will  be  "  the  stepping  stone  to  future  greatness," 
and  we  hope  that  in  the  building  up  of  our  College  there  will  be  ample  preparation  for  the  literary  societies  to  do 
their  share  in  the  education  of  its  students,  both  men  and  women. 

So  let  us  hope  and  believe  that  the  "  Clutonian  Hall  "  will  some  day  reap  an  abundant  haiwest  in  the  up- 
building of  character,  and  the  education  of  both  heart  and  brain  of  the  hundreds  of  women  that  may  3'et  gi'ace 
this  hall  of  learning,  and  th"*"  the  reputation,  thus  gained  by  making  these  lives  both  noble  and  good,  may  be  its 
crowning  glory. 


Perhaps  some  of  the  most  interesting  recollections  of  the  early  history  of  the  F.  S.  C.  are  connected  with 
the  literary  societies  that  existed  prior  to  the  organization  of  the  Bema  and  Forum.  These  primitive  bodies  were 
conducted  by  the  college  authorities  the  same  as  regular  college  classes.  Any  failure  of  a  student  to  respond 
when  placed  upon  the  programme  incurred  the  usual  punishment  consisting  of  extra  duty  or  confinements.  This 
artificial  stimulation  did  not  produce  the  best  results,  and  only  those  who  were  specially  desirous  of  learning  the 
art  of  public  speaking  made  any  progress.     It  became  obvious  in  '90  that,  unless  some   additional   impetus  was 
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imparled  to  this  feature  of  the  college  work ,  it  would  die.  Accordingly,  Professor  Seals  assumed  personal  control 
and  organized  two  societies,  llie  first  of  which  consisted  of  Freshmen  and  Sophomores,  the  second  of  Juniors  and 
Seniors.  Duties  were  performed  under  the  same  penalties  as  before.  By  the  Fall  of  '91  death  stared  this  effort 
in  the  face,  and  it  was  succeeded  by  a  voluntary  organization  comprising  those  advanced  students  who  wished  to 
attain  proficiency  as  speakers  Before  the  close  of  '92  this  had  gone  the  way  of  the  others.  In  the  face  of  all 
these  failures  another  plan  was  resorted  to.  Who  could  have  witnessed  one  of  those  debates  on  Hannibal  and 
Alexander  and  entertained  the  idea  that  we  were  lacking  in  debating  talent  ?  Or  those  debates  in  English  on  the 
sanitj'  of  Hamlet  and  nat  have  recognized  extraordinary  genius?  No,  it  was  not  by  any  means  time  to  stop  yet. 
We  had  some  budding  geniuses  that  were  irrepressible,  invincible  and  unquenchable.  Accordingly,  they  sallied 
forth  one  cool,  crisp  Saturday  morning  in  October,  '92,  to  the  Prep,  to  organize  two  literary  societies  in 
accordance  with  their  own  ideas.  After  considerable  deliberation  as  to  the  proper  division  of  the  crowd  it  was 
decided  that  Oliver  and  Ayer  should  "choose  up."  Ayer's  penny  fell  squarely  on  the  crack.  So  he  took 
"Scab"  and  Oliver  called  for  George  Washington.  The  choosing  process  continued  until  all  available  material 
was  absorbed  This  accomplished,  the  two  bodies  retired  separately  and  formulated  their  constitution  and 
by-laws.     The  names  Bema  and  Forum  were  suggested  by  Professor  Stewart. 

One  of  the  first  important  questions  that  arose  for  mutual  consideration  was :  whether  or  not  a  man  having 
become  a  member  of  one  society  could  withdraw  at  pleasure  and  transfer  his  membership  to  the  other.  The  dis- 
posal of  this  point  called  for  a  joint  meeting.  Bema  was  opposed  to  the  motion.  Forum  was  ardently  in  favor 
of  it.  The  discussion  waxed  hotter  and  hotter.  At  one  time  as  many  as  half  a  dozen  speakers  addressed  the 
chair  simultaneously.  In  the  excitement  Seab  yelled:  "Mr.  President,  I've  beat  this  crowd  up  three  times,  and 
each  time  you  recognized  somebody  else,  and  now  I'm  not  going  to  sit  down  till  you  promise  me  that  the  next 
time  I  beat  'em  up  you'll  give  me  the  floor."  Scab's  threat  was  effective.  The  whole  morning  was  consumed  by 
speeches,  and  the  meeting  finall}'  adjourned  without  the  question  being  brought  to  a  vote. 

The  first  public  debate  was  held  in  January,  1893.  The  question  was  :  Resolved,  That  the  battle-field  has 
caused  more  sorrow  than  the  bar-room.  The  Forirm  had  the  affirmalive,  the  Bema  the  negative.  The  oratory  of 
the  affirmative  was  overwhelming.  They  recited  "  The  Chariot  Race."  "  The  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade," 
"Webster's  Reply  to  Hayne,"  "Cicero's  Orations  against  Cataline,"  and  "The  Death  of  Absalom."  The  audi- 
ence was  carried  away.  The  ladies  waved  their  handkerchiefs,  the  gentlemen  their  hats.  The  negative  was 
equally   as   fervid.     They  reeled   off  sections  of  the  Prohibitionists'  platform,  portraying  all   the   horrors  of  the 
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drunkard's  death.  They  quoted  copiously  from  strong  statistics,  and  Layne,  J.  E.,  applied  the  doctrine  of  limits 
to  clinch  the  argument.  But  all  availed  nothing.  The  judges  had  fixed  their  minds  and  decided  that  the  bar- 
rooms must  not  be  slandered.  And  the  first  debate  ended  in  defeat  for  the  Bema.  But  this  did  not  break  her 
spirit.  It  was  announced  from  the  platform  there  would  be  a  business  meeting  of  the  Bema  Society  the  next 
moirning  at  9  o'clock.  After  the  transaction  of  sundry  matters  of  no  importance,  the  President  suddenly  called 
for  denunciation  of  the  judges.  The  whole  society  rose  en  masse.  Every  man  did  his  duty.  One  man  even  spoke 
twice.     After  this  the  society  felt  better,  but  the  effect  was  not  salutary  on  tutui'e  judges. 

The  second  debate  occurred  in  March,  '93,  and  the  question  was:  Resolved,  That  the  Government  should 
not  own  the  railroads  and  telegraph  lines.  The  Bema,  represented  by  Coogeer  and  Graham,  had  the  affirmative. 
The  Forum,  represented  by  Lake  and  George  Washington,  had  the  negative.  The  argutnents  of  the  negative 
were  good.  In  fact,  a  few  Bemas  felt  apprehensive  of  the  result,  until  Coogeer  called  attention  that  the  arguments 
were  populistic.  This  moved  the  audience,  who  could  not  repress  their  sympathy,  and  when  Strick  pulled  his 
two  dollars  and  asked  the  audience  to  think  of  ten  billions  of  those  dollars  being  spent  to  buy  the  railroads,  and 
of  the  awful  responsibilities  of  fastening  such  a  giant  debt  on  the  generations  yet  unborn,  the  judges  wept.  The 
battle  was  won. 

It  was  on  this  occasion  that  the  ladies  of  Lake  City  showed  their  appreciation  of  the  efforts  of  the  Bema  by 
presenting  a  beautiful  white  and  gold  banner,  upon  which  was  emblazoned  in  gold  letters  the  motto  and  emblem 
of  the  society. 

The  eight  succee('ing  contests  during  the  period  up  to  the  Spring  of  '96  were  Bema  victories.  Since  that 
time,  with  one  exception,  she  has  suffered  defeat.  We  cannot  speak  of  her  future.  That  remains  to  be  worked 
out  by  the  genius  and  industry  of  her  present  organization.  If  the  past  may  be  considered  an  index  we  need  not 
feel  apprehensive. 


F  there  is  an  educational  institution  in  the  United  States  to-day,  which  has  attained  sufficient  import- 
ance to  be  called  a  college,  and  has  not  established  among  its  students  some  form  of  literary 
societies,  we  can  assure  you  that  that  same  institution  is  not  doing  its  full  dut}%  or  working  to  the 
best  advantage  in  educating  its  students. 

While  our  college  is  not  as  strong  in  numbers  as  Harvard,  Yale,  Princeton  or  Cornell,   and 
has  not  as  much  money  to  back  it  up  as  the  University  of  Chicago,  or  Leland  Stanford,  yet  our 
fighting  committee  will  take  great  pleasure  in  attending  to  an}'  person  who  says  that  our  institution  does  not  rank 
among  the  great  colleges  of  the  country. 


So,  as  the  State  College  began  to  grow  and  reach  out,  it  came  to  be  realized  that  it  was  necessiry  to  have 
some  form  of  literary  societies  iu  the  school. 

The  Forum  and  Bema  Societies  were  organized  in  the  year  1S93,  the  ninth  year  in  the  life  of  the 
College. 

A  large  amount  of  credit  for  the  organization  of  the  societies  is  due  to  the  efforts  of  Professor  W.  W.  Seals, 
then  Instructor  of  English,  who  was  commonly  known  among  the  boys  as  "  Billy"  Seals.  This  gentleman  took 
great  interest  in  the  work  of  the  societies,  and  it  was  by  his  influence,  seconded  by  the  work  of  Professor  Stewart, 
Instructor  in  History  and  Latin  at  that  time,  that  the  two  societies  were  firmly  established. 

During  the  preceding  j^ear  considerable  interest  hsd  been  manifested  in  work  of  this  kind  by  a  number  of 
the  students,  and  several  debates  were  held  on  Saturday  afternoons.  No  societies  had  been  formed,  and,  as  it  was 
a  habit  of  a  great  number  of  cadets  to  be  serving  punishment  at  this  tinie  as  a  consequence  of  some  fun  they  Tiad 
had  the  previous  week,  it  can  be  readily  seen  that  these  debates  were  not  entirely  satisfactory  or  very  largely 
attended.     And  so  the  societies  were  organized. 

During  the  first  year  there  was  more  rivalry  and  feeling  between  the  two  societies  than  there  has  ever  been 
since.  In  fact  there  were  a  good  many  broken  heads  and  a  large  number  of  black  eyes  as  a  result  of  the  discus- 
sions which  were  frequently  held  concerning  the  merits  of  the  two  societies. 

During  the  first  two  years  the  meetings  were  held  on  Saturday  afternoons,  but,  as  has  been  already  said, 
circumstances  made  it  impossible  for  some  of  the  students  to  attend. 

It  was  only  after  strenuous  efferts  on  the  part  of  the  societies  that  permission  was  given  to  meet  Saturday 
nights.  This  privilege  was  granted  by  President  Clute,  and  was  due  largely  to  the  influence  of  Lieutenant  Smoke, 
then  Commandant  of  Cadets,  who  is  now  a  captain  in  the  United  States  army. 

The  "  Cadet  Bugle,"  a  college  paper,  was  published  in  the  interest  of  the  two  societies  during  the  first 
years  of  their  lives  by  cadet  Lieutenants  Jackson  and  McKean.  While  it  received  no  great  assistance  from  the 
college  during  its  first  year  of  its  existence  was,  perhaps,  the  most  successful  year  in  the  issue  of  this  publication, 
which  should  be  a  cause  of  congratulation  to  these  men  as  they  look  back  on  their  efforts  in  this  line  while 
cadets. 

After  the  graduation  of  these  members,  Captains  Oliver.  Johnson,  Curry  and  Cone,  together  with  Lieu- 
tenants Williams,  Drumright  and  Flournoy,  and  last,  but  not  least.  Major  Cox,  advanced  the  growth  of  the 
society  by  their  able  work. 
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Each  and  every  one  of  these  members,  together  with  a  great  many  more  that  we  might  mention,  \vho  have 
gone  out  from  our  college  and  our  society,  and  attained  positions  of  trust  and  honor  throughout  the  country,  did 
all  in  their  power  for  the  advancement  of  the  society. 

Later  members  of  distinction  were  Messrs.  Bellot,  Wigg,  Yocum,  Butler,  Clule,  Layne  and  Calhoun, 
while  during  the  last  two  years  Messrs.  Rowe  and  Pattillo  have  figured  very  prominently  in  the  work  of  the 
organization. 

During  the  first  few  years  of  its  history  the  Forum  Society  seemed  to  be  under  an  unlucky  star,  and  for 
a  long  time  she  lost  continuously  in  the  debates  which  were  held  three  times  a  year  between  the  societies.  But 
in  the  debate  of  the  commencement  of  1896,  a  year  to  be  remembered  in  the  history  of  the  institution,  the 
society  recovered  some  of  its  lost  prestige.  In  this  debate  the  society  was  represented  by  Adjutant  William  W. 
Flournoy,  afterwards  Commandant  of  Cadets  for  two  years,  and  now  a  law  student  at  Lebanon,  Tennessee,  and 
Captain  D.  N.  Cone,  now  a  practising  physician  in  Columbia  County.  Since  this  time  the  society  has  been 
almost  uniformly  victorious,  v^inning  every  debate  with  one  exception,  in  the  j^ear  1897. 

This  statement  will  doubtless  be  hailed  with  joy  by  those  who,  to  use  the  Commandant's  expression, 
"  Suffered  and  bled  and  died  in  the  service  of  the  '  Blue  and  Gold'  prior  to  that  time." 

In  addition  to  the  advantages  to  be  derived  from  the  society  from  an  intellectual  standpoint,  there  is  also 
much  to  be  gained  in  a  social  way. 

The  receptions  and  banquets  given  by  the  society  have  always  been  very  pleasant  features  during  each 
school  year. 

Since  last  year,  owing  to  unfortunate  circumstances,  it  has  been  impossible  to  have  the  customary  debates, 
but  the  Forum  Society  has,  on  several  occasions,  had  public  meetings  in  which  speakers  of  note  addressed  the 
people  in  general  from  our  rostrum. 

Chief  among  these  was  Senator  Broome,  who  spoke  under  the  auspices  of  our  Society  last  Januarj',  while 
last  commencement  we  presented  to  the  public  General  John  B.  Gordon,  the  far-famed  soldier,  statesman  and 
lecturer,  who  held  the  vast  audience  spell-bound  by  his  matchless  eloquence,  or  made  them  shake  with  laughter 
by  his  irresistible  humor. 


HIS  necessary  adjunct  to  every   first-class  institution   of  learning,    "  The   Students'   Christian 
Association,"  came  into  the  college  early  in  its  history. 

Mrs.  Kern,  the  wife  of  the  President,  organized  it  some  eleven  j'ears   ago.     She  was 

succeeded  b}'  Mrs.  Doctor  Yocum,  who  in  turn  was  succeeded  by  Professor  C.  V.  Waugh  with 

the  aid  of  that  noble  christian   woman,  Mrs.  Professor   H.  K.  Ingram.     All   greatly  deplored 

her  failing  health  and  retirement  from  college.     Miss  McClintock  has  since   nobly  filled   her 

place.     Professors  McClintock  and  Waugh  are  generally  present  at  the  meetings.     The  object 

of  the  Association  is  to  help  Christian  students  in  tlieir  spiritual  life,  and  to  train  them  for  active  service  in  the 

church   militant,  where  consecrated,  educated  men  and  women  are  so  much  needed.     Here  the  spirit  of  active 

Christianity  is  infused  into  the  souls  of  our  young  men  and  women. 

The  Association  wields  a  helpful  influence  on  the  student  body.     The  strongest  men   of  the  college   are 
workers  in  the  Association 

Meetings  are  held  every  Sunday  evening  from  six  to  seven  o'clock. 

The  present  officers  are:   President,  R.  H.  Rowe  ;   Secretary,  L,.  T.  Patillo :  Treasurer  and  Librarian,  J.  H. 
Bridges . 

New  students  coming  to  college  may  look  otit  for  S.  C.  A.  men  who  take  pleasure  in  doing  the  many  little 
things  so  helpful  to  new  students, 


Athletics. 


N  ATHLETIC  organization  is  as  yet  a  thing  of  the  future  in  the  F.  A.  C.  The  fact  of  there 
being  no  organization,  however,  is  not  due  to  a  lack  of  interest  in  athletics  among  the 
students,  but  is  entirely  the  fault  of  the  Board  of  Trustees.  Only  in  the  last  year  has  any 
interest  been  shown  in  athletics  by  the  Board,  and,  as  a  result,  the  many  trees  of  the  campus 
are  adorned  with  trapezes  and  rings,  and,  under  the  shade  of  the  larger  trees,  horizontal  and 
parallel  bars  have  become  prominent. 

With  usual  forethought  the  members  of  the  Board  have  now  made  preparations  for 
teaching  certain  branches  of  athletics,  and  a  beautiful  tennis  court  has  sprung  up,  where  the 
professors  diligently  apply  themselves,  in  order  that  they  may  be  better  enabled  to  give  us  the  advantage  of  their 
learning  in  years  to  come. 

In  the  present  year,  also,  a  course  of  instruction  with  dumb-bells  and  Indian  clubs  was  arranged,  and  it  has 
proved  of  great  benefit  to  the  students,  who  now  clamor  so  loudly  and  persistenly  for  a  complete  course  in  this 
department  that  serious  plans  are  being  made  for  constructing  a  gymnasium. 

One  of  the  prominent  features  which  recommends  itself  to  the  consideration  of  thinking  people  in  the 
management  of  the  so-called  military  schools  and  colleges,  is  the  splendid  system  of  physical  training  connected 
therewith.  Probably  no  one  thing  contributes  so  much  to  the  success  of  its  graduates  in  after  life  as  the  robust 
constitutions  which,  in  a  large  measure,  are  the  results  of  careful  and  systematic  scientific  training  of  the  various 
muscles  of  the  body  while  at  school. 

And,  on  the  other  hand,  the  failure  of  many  a  student  who  left  school  with  the  most  flattering  prospects  for 
a  brdliant  future  can  be  traced  directly  to  the  fact  of  his  engaging  in  some  calling  which  calls  for  no  outlay  of 

64 


muscular  energy,  but  for  successive  mental  energ3%  and  thus  neglecting  to  take  the  daily  muscular  exercise  which 
contributed  so  much  to  his  success  at  school,  and  working  his  brain  at  the  expense  of  what  reserve  he  has  accu- 
mulated, it  is  not  long  before  his  surplus  energy  is  exhausted  and  he  becomes  a  nervous  wreck,  a  victim  of 
dyspepsia  and  kindred  diseases  ;  when,  if  he  had  taken  a  daily  walk  of  two  or  three  miles,  a  half  hour's  training 
of  all  the  muscles  of  the  body  on  some  good  exerciser,  together  with  cold  morning  baths,  and  had  so  regulated  his 
business  as  to  make  his  hours  of  eating  and  sleeping  regular,  success  would  have  crowned  all  his  efforts,  and  the 
full  measure  of  years  accorded  to  man  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health  would  have  been  allotted  to  him. 

To  our  students  we  would  say,  to  physical  training  you  may  attribute  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  your 
success  while  here,  and  j^our  future  good  health  and  success  will  be  found  in  so  ordering  your  life's  work  that  the 
different  sources  of  energj^  in  the  body  may  be  exercised  harmoniously — brain  and  muscle  each  in  their  proper 
proportion,  and  not  one  at  the  expense  of  the  other.  We  have  seen  numerous  physical  wrecks  strewn  on  the 
beach  of  the  business  world  all  the  way  from  one  and  two  years  out  of  college  clear  to  nearly  the  end  of  life's 
journey  whose  downfall  was  directly  attributable  to  a  disobedience  of  natural  laws  affecting  the  human  body, 
which  require  muscular  development  even  more  than  brain  development  to  secure  a  pleasant,  enjoyable  and 
successful  life. 
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BASEBALL   TEAM, 


OFFICERS. 


SESSION,   •98-'99. 


Ed.  H.  Clute, 

A.  Livingston,  Jr., 

Thos.  C.  Thompson, 


Manager. 

Assistanl  fl/a>iage> . 
Captain . 


S.  JewETT,     . 
L.  W.  Morgan, 
J.  M.  Price, 


'99-  00. 

Matiager. 

Assistanl  Manager. 
Captain . 


J.  Finl.wson,  Jr.,  c. 
H.   F.  RoGEKO,  p. 
Ed.  H.  Clute,  i  b. 
J.  H.  Girardeau,  2  b. 


B.  Harrison,  3  b. 
L.  B.  Coleman,  s.  s. 
T.  C.  Thompson,  1.  f. 

O.    M.  KiNNISON,  c.  f. 


W.  E.  Hensley,  r.  f. 


W.  E.  Henslev,  c 
N.  P.  Ives,  p. 
C.  O.  Finch,  i  b. 
Ed.  H.  Clute,  2  b. 


J.  M.  Price,  3  b 
M.  M.  Brown,  s.  s. 
T.  C.  Thompson,  1.  f. 
B.  Harrison,  c.  f. 


W.  B.  Cone,  r.  f. 


S2ibstitiites. 

T.  Guthrie,  N.  Ives, 

Mascot,  E.  KiNNISON. 


W.  Cone. 


B.   Brown,         B. 
H.  A.   Laycock, 


Substitutes. 

i.   H.   \V.\UGii,  E.   Porticr 

Mascot,  P.   Marzoni. 


YELL. 


Hippity  bus  !   Hippity  bus  ! 
What  in  the  world's  the  matter  with  us  ! 
Nothing  at  all  !  Nothing  at  all ! 
We're  the  boys  who  play  baseball. 


Baseball   in   the    F.   A.   C. 


Baseball  is  probably  the  most  popular  of  all  out-door  sports  among  the  American  people  and  it  is  always 
true  that  in  a  community  where  nine  bo3's  can  be  gathered  together  that  there  is  some  kind  of  a  baseball  team 
organized. 

Every  true  American  is  a  lover  of  baseball,  for  is  it  not  our  national  game  and  did  it  not  originate  on  our 
soil  ?  So  it  cannot  be  expected  that  an  enterprising  educational  institution  of  to- day  can  get  along  without  a 
baseball  team. 

As  in  years  and  everything  else  though,  the  F.  A.  C.  is  young  in  baseball.  It  has  always  been  a  difficult 
matter  for  our  boys  to  induce  the  Faculty  to  allow  them  to  go  away  from  Lake  City  to  play  baseball  because  it 
was  thought  that  it  broke  into  the  regular  military  routine  too  much.  However,  as  far  as  we  have  gone,  we  have 
always  held  up  our  side  of  the  argument  pretty  we'.l. 

The  first  time  the  F.  A.  C.  distinguished  itself  in  the  baseball  world  was  in  the  fall  of  '97  when  under  the 
management  of  Lieutenant  E.  N.  Calhoun,  and  with  the  well  known  Joe  Merrill  as  captain,  our  team  played  a 
series  of  games  here  with  the  "  Roselands,"  of  Jacksonville,  winning  from  them  three  times  in  succession.  This 
was  during  the  "  Tobacco  Fair  "  held  here  at  that  time,  and  it  is  said  that  the  boys  of  the  Jacksonville  team  have 
refused  to  smoke  cigarettes  from  that  day  to  this.  During  the  same  season,  in  the  spring  of  '98,  a  war  broke  out 
with  Spain  and  many  of  our  boys  being  resolved  not  to  be  behind  in  helping  "  Uncle  Sam,"  enlisted  in  the  army 
and  thus  our  baseball  strength  was  sadlj^  diminished,  and  as  a  result,  onh'  one  more  game  was  played,  but  in  that 
one,  the  East  Florida  Seminary  met  defeat  on  our  grounds. 

During  the  next  school  year,  in  the  fall  of  '98,  verj'  little  was  done  in  the  waj'  of  organizing  a  baseball 
club,  but  in  the  spring  following,  the  old  F.  A.  C.  came  out  with  one  of  the  strongest  teams  they  have  ever  had. 

When  the  team  was  first  organized,  it  seemed  that  we  were  short  a  pitcher,  but  after  a  little  experimenting, 
Rogero,  of  St.  Augustine,  a  man  who  had  never  played  in  the  in-field  before  was  put  in  the  bo.x,  and  truly  he 
developed  into  a  latter  day  wonder. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was  played  late  in  April  in  Tallahassee.  We  went  to  the  Capital  expecting 
to  play  the  West  Florida  Seminary  boys,  but  the  fact  was  we  played  Leon  County.  The  West  Florida  Seminary 
boys  acknowledged  that  we  were  their  superiors  and  so,  rather  than  come  home  without  a  game  we  consented  to 


play  any  team  they  could  make  up.  Some  of  the  spectators  attempted  to  count  the  number  of  men  they  played  that 
day  but  most  of  them  lost  count  somewhere  between  eighteen  and  twenty-five.  Of  course  our  boys  became  tired 
out,  playing  against  fresh  men  all  the  time  and  finally  Tallahassee  won  the  game. 

One  of  the  most  hotly  contested  games  of  the  season  was  ijetween  the  F.  A.  C.'s  and  Live  Oak,  which 
resulted  in  a  score  of  3  to  i  in  our  favor. 

Ju.st  before  commencement  our  team  went  to  Gainesville  to  play  the  East  Florida  Seminary  team,  and  here, 
as  in  Tallahnssee,  less  than  half  of  the  men  belonged  to  the  Seminary.  Their  pitcher  was  a  player  from  Chicago 
and  the  catcher  was  one  known  as  the  best  amateur  in  the  State. 

In  this  game  we  lost  to  Gainesville  in  the  ninth  inning. 

This  year  our  team  has  been  getting  into  shape  lately  and  the  general  public  may  expect  to  hear  favorable 
reports  of  our  prowess  before  the  season  is  over. 


®ev 


Laycock.,  H.  a.,  Centre, 
Croom,  Right  Guard, 
Porter,  Left  Guard, 


Cone,  W. 
Craver, 


=s:?Ei= — 


Hensley,  Tackle, 
Cone,  B.,  Tackle, 
Ives,  N.,  End, 


Lanier, 
Le  Baron, 


Layton,  End, 
KiNNisoN,  O.,  Quarter, 
Waugh,  H,,  Half  Back, 


Substitutes . 

Morgan, 

NiLSON, 
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F1NI.EY,  Half  Back, 
CtuTE,  Full  Back. 


Price, 
Saussy. 


JHH  history  of  football  is  very  yomig  in  connection  with  the  F.  A.  C. 

Several  times  in  the  historj'  of  the  institution  teams  have  been  organized  and 
games  played  among  the  student  body,  but  ne\-er  yet  has  there  been  a  game  between 
oiu'  boys  and  a  team  from  any  other  college. 

In  fact,  never  until  the  past  season  has  a  team  been  organized  with  the  expectation 
of  meeting  an  adversary  on  the  gridiron. 

The  past  season  the  Board  of  Trustees,  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  college, 
consented  to  the  playing  of  some  intercollegiate  games. 

Heretofore  here,  as  in  many  other  institutions  and  in  a  great  number  of  communi- 
ties, football  has  been  regarded  as  a  kind  of  legalized  form  of  fighting,  in  which  the  men 
of  the  opposing  teams  each  tried  to  maim,  cripple,  blind  or  kill  as  many  of  his  combatants 
as  possible. 

But  in  this  latter  day  of  enlightenment  it  has  come  to  be  recognized  that  ' '  all  work 
and  no  play  makes  Jack  a  dull  boy,"  and  the  general  public  is  coming  to  see  that  for  the 
best  development  of  the  intellect  a  certain  amount  of  physical  training  is  indispensable. 

Among  the  vast  number  of  .sports  which  are  cultivated  among  the  students  of  the 
most  renowned  colleges  of  to-day  football  occupies  a  place  that  will  never  be  occupied  by 
any  other  game. 

It  is  true  that  man}'  men  were  injured  in  the  early  hi.story  of  the  game,  and  this  is 
what  gave  the  game  the  bad  reputation  it  bears  in  some  localities.      But  advancement  has 
been  made  in  this  line  just  as  it  has  in  everything  else  during  the  last  few  years. 
The  football  player  of  to-day  is  so  well  protected  bj'  the  modern  rules  of  the  game,  as  well  as  by  his  equip- 
ment, that  his  chances  of  being  hurt  are  no  gi'eater  than  those  of  the  average  bicycler  or  horseback  rider. 

This  season  our  Commandant  took  charge  of  the  training  squad  and  personally  conducted  their  exercises, 
and  to  say  this,  is  a  guarantee  that  the  work  was  done  thoroughly. 

To  show  that  the  training  was  not  done  with  intent  to  kill  anybody  let  us  add  that,  in  addition  to  the  work 
of  Lieutenant  Cox,  we  were  very  materiallj'  aided  by  the  advice  and  coaching  of  two  members  of  the  Faculty', 
Professors  Blair  and  Miller,  and  of  a  minister  of  the  Gospel,  Rev.  Mr.  Tims,  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  of  Lake  City. 
The  team  entertained  very  strong  hopes  of  meeting  some  other  teams  during  the  past  season,  but  owing  to 
circumstances  over  which  we  had  no  control  we  were  unable  to  get  the  games  we  so  desired,  but  we  are  looking 
forward  eagerly  for  the  next  season,  and  hope  for  better  things  in  the  future. 


Woe  is  M( 


|,HE  time  was  Friday  evening,  and  the  place  was  all  over  the  campus  and  through  all  the  barracks. 
For  the  truth  ot  the  matter  was  our  hero — I  suppose  we  will  have  to  call  him  a  hero,  though 
he  has  never  done  anything  like  Dewey  has — but,  as  I  said,  our  hero  was  in  a  desperate  strait. 
To  use  the  ordinary  language  of  the  ordinary  boy,  he  was  "  broke."  He  was  not  only  short 
of  money,  but,  to  make  matters  worse,  he  was  in  debt.  His  laundry  bill  for  the  past  month 
was  unpaid,  his  incidental  fees  for  the  term  were  due,  his  board  bill  was  staring  him  in  the 
face,  and  he  owed  every  one  of  his  friends  so  much  that  he  could  not  see  how  he  was  ever  to 
pay  them  before  commencement. 

But  this  was  not  the  end  of  his  troubles — he  was  in  love,  and  so  despi-rately  so  was  he 
that  he  did  not  think  he  could  exist  away  from  the  fair  object  of  his  adoration,  and  it  was 
utterly  impossible  for  him  to  solve  the  problem  of  how  he  could  part  from  her  after  commence- 
ment.    But  just  now  the  present  miseries  had  driven  away  all  thought  of  the  future  troubles. 
As  I  have  said,  it  was   Friday   night;  there  was  to  be  an  opera  in  town  and  he  was 
He  had  spent  his  last  dollar  the  night  before  in  purchasing  seats  for  himself  and  his  lady,  and,  having 
a  few  cents  left,  he  decided  to  buy  some  candy  to  tickle  the  palate  of  his  beautiful  fairy. 
(Oh,  girls,  what  troubles  you  do  bring  your  admirers  into  sometimes  !) 

The  only  candy  he  could  find  to  suit  his  purse  was  some  peanut  candy  and  some  striped  stick  candy,  so  he 
purchased  a  nickel's  worth  of  each  and  winded  his  way  toward  the  barracks,  happy  in  the  thought  that  for  one 
time  he  could  treat  his  creditors  all  alike. 


"  broke. 


But  on  this  Friday  afternoon  the  clouds  hung  low  and  threatening,  and  he  kept  looking  anxiously'  at  them, 
and,  thrusting  his  hands  deep  down  into  his  pockets,  as  if  he  were  searching  for  the  dollar  which  wasn't  ther^. 

As  the  afternoon  advanced  the  rain  began  to  fall  slowly,  but  steadily,  like  the  earth  on  a  cofEn  where  are 
buried  our  dead  hopes. 

As  can  be  imagined,  the  young  man  was  at  a  loss  what  to  do. 

He  went  to  the  'phone  and  rang  up  the  proprietor  of  the  livery  stable,  intending  to  hire  a  carriage  again  on 
credit,  only  to  receive  the  encouraging  news  that  he  had  a  bill  there  of  several  month's  standing,  and  no  carriage 
could  come  without  the  mone}'  in  advance. 

People  who  are  familiar  with  the  lives  of  our  college  boys  will  readily  see  that  there  was  only  one  course 
left,  and  it  was  astonishing  to  see  how  rapidly  he  changed  after  he  discovered  that  there  was  no  hope  of  procuring 
a  carriage. 

In  less  than  ten  minutes  he  was  sufiering  from  sick  headache,  dyspepsia,  rheumatism,  sore  eyes,  sore  throat 
and  several  other  diseases  of  a  similar  nature,  any  one  of  which  would,  he  felt  sure,  cause  his  death  before  Monday. 

He  borrowed  a  pen,  ink  and  paper  and  carefully  worded  the  following  note : 
Dearest  Alicia  : — 

It  is  with  a  sorrowful  heart,  as  well  as  a  pen  and  ink,  that  I  write  you  this  short  note.  I  had  thought  to 
be  by  your  side  again  to-night,  and  to  enjoy  the  exquisite  delight  of  feeling  the  touch  of  your  dainty  fingers  on 
my  coat  sleeve  as  we  walked  together  down  the  street. 

But  fortune  has  robbed  me  of  my  pleasure.  I  have  been  threatened  all  the  week  with  pneumonia,  and  this 
afternoon  I  was  taken  down  by  a  chill  directly  after  the  time  for  drill  formation,  and  now  I  have  a  high  fever. 

'Words  cannot  express  to  you  my  grief  at  being  unable  to  be  with  you  this  evening.  I  am  told  the  plaj'  will 
be  fine,  but  it  is  not  for  the  plaj'  that  I  care.  I  am  always  supremely  happy  when  I  am  in  your  presence,  and  it  seems 
haid,  oh,  so  hard,  that  I  must  be  so  disappointed  this  evening. 

Ever  yours, 

EVERETT. 

The  cadet  was  on  the  sick  list  until  the  following  Wednesday. 


Much  Ado  About  Nothing." 


HE  average  cadet  of  our  college  is  an  easy-going  fellow  who  does  not  pay  very  much  attention  to  the  slurs 
that  are  thrown  at  him  by  the  envious  students  of  our  other  State  inslitutions,  who,  jealous  of  our 
growth  in  numbers  and  influence  during  the  last  few  years,  strive  in  very  mean  ways  some  times  to 
throw  mud  on  our  fair  name. 

But  sometimes  it  happens  that  one  of  our  boj's  awakens  to  anger,  and  when  such  is  the  case  the  sun  is  very 
apt  to  "  Go  down  on  his  wrath,  unless  he  gets  angry  before  chapel  in  the  morning." 

One  little  article,  from  a  Gainesville  paper,  of  course,  came  to  our  notice  some  time  since. 

It  was  a  description  of  the  "victory"  of  the  East  Florida  Seminary  at  Jacksonville  during  the  Convention 
of  the  "  Daughters  of  the  Confederacy  "  last  January.  The  article  closed  with  these  wholly  uncalled-for  words: 
"  We  are  sorry  the  I^vake  City  cadets  were  not  present  to  see  our  boys  drill.  They  might  have  learned  something 
about  the  art." 

Had  this  baen  said  by  one  ol  the  Gainesville  cadets  in  the  presence  of  one  of  our  students,  that  same  East 
Florida  Seminary  cadet  would  probabh'  have  been  sent  home  on  a  stretcher  or  in  a  long  black  box. 

Gainesville  claims  to  be  the  first  in  rank  of  the  military  colleges  of  the  State,  and  says  that  she  holds  the 
championship.     We  observe  that  she  has  never  strained  her  eyes  looking  for  an  opportunity  to  drill  against  us. 

Oar  reasons  for  not  drilling  against  them  can  be  soon  stated. 

We  organized  a  picked  company  in  October  to  drill  anything  in  the  State,  expecting  the  contest  to  come 
off  some  time  in  December.  After  we  had  drilled  three  weeks  Lieutenant  Cox,  our  worthy  commandant,  received 
word  that  the  Convention  was  postponed  indefinitely,  and  so  disbanded  our  company. 

Then  he  received  word  about  the  ist  of  January,  or  during  the  last  days  of  the  Christmas  examinations, 
that  the  competitive  drill  would  come  off"  on  the  12th  of  January,  thus  giving  us  less  than  two  weeks  in  which  to 
organize,  equip  and  drill  a  company  to  go  up  against  companies  that  had  been  drilling  steadily  for  several 
months. 
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Under  these  circumstances  we  refused  to  drill  in  Jacksonville  at  the  Convention,  and  quite  justly,  too,  as 
will  be  clearly  seen  by  any  fair-minded  person  who  is  willing  to  look  at  a  question  from  two  sides. 

Now  it  so  happens  that  one  of  our  young  lady  students  is  in  correspondence  with  a  student  of  John  B. 
Stetson  Universit}'  (a  very  large  sounding  name,  isn't  it?  and  by-the-wa)',  John  B.  makes  a  very  good  hat,  tooj. 

This  young  hopeful  writes  to  the  said  young  lady  thus:  "  I  had  thought,  dearest  Beatrice,  that  I  would 
see  you  some  time  next  month  ;  that  I  would  once  more  gaze  into  those  beautiful  b'.own  eyes  and  bask  again  in 
the  sunshine  of  your  smile.  We  thought  the  State  College  was  going  to  give  us  a  game  of  football:  but  since 
they  have  backed  out,  and  I  cannot  get  permission  to  visit  Lake  City  on  any  other  pretext,  I  shall  have  to  get 
along  as  best  I  can  without  seeing  you  until  commencement." 

Just  a  simple  statement  of  facts  is  all  that  is  required  here  to  explain  matters  to  any  reasonable  person. 

We  organized  a  football  team  quite  early  in  the  season,  but  did  not  practice  to  any  considerable  extent, 
because  we  did  not  think  our  Board  of  Trustees  would  consent  to  our  playing  any  inter  collegiate  games. 

We  received  a  challenge  from  Stetson,  and,  as  soon  as  we  obtained  the  consent  of  the  Board,  we  wrote 
accepting  the  challenge. 

Then  we  received  a  reply,  saying  that  "  it  was  rather  late  in  the  season  : "  that  "  they  had  ceased  train- 
ing;" that  "they  were  preparing  for  a  field  day  in  March,  and  could  not  train  for  it  and  the  football  game  at  the 
same  time  and  do  justice  to  both." 

So,  as  a  matter  of  course,  we  did  not  play  them.  In  the  language  of  this  Stetson  student  we  "backed 
out."  We  replied  that  we  would  like  to  get  a  game,  and  would  play  them  any  Saturday  between  the  date  of  the 
letter  and  the  end  of  the  football  season.  Since  then  we  have  heard  nothing  from  the  football  team  of  Stetson 
University. 

Now  we  will  present  this  problem  to  our  readers :   Did  Stetson  really  want  to  play  or  were  they  bluffing? 


An   Old   Favorite. 


Writ  on  a  ruin  palace  of  Kashmir  ; 

"  The  end  is  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near." 

Where  are  the  voices  kings  were  glad  to  hear  ? 
Where  now  the  feast,  the  song,  the  bayadere? 
The  end  is  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near. 

And  yonder  lovely  rose  ;  alas,  my  dear, 
See  the  November  garden  rank  and  drear  ; 
The  end  is  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near. 

See  how  the  raindrop  mingles  with  the  mere. 
Mark  how  the  age  devours  each  passing  year  ; 
The  end  is  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near. 

P'orms  rise  and  grow  and  wane  and  disappear. 
The  life  allotted  thee  is  now  and  here  : 
The  end  is  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near. 

The  death  shroud  waits  thee,  and  the  dark  palled  bier. 
Alas,  sweet  eyes  and  bosom  tender,  dear  ; 
The  tolling  bell,  the  dropping  earth  I  hear  ; 
The  end  is  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near. 

Then  vex  thyself  no  more  with  thought  austere  ; 
Take  what  thou  canst  whilst  thou  abidest  here. 


Seek  finer  pleasures  each  returning  year  ; 
The  end  is  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near. 

Bind  not  thyself  to  much  to  earthly  year, 
But  eat  the  bread  of  life  and  take  good  cheer. 
And  drink  the  wine  of  life  and  have  no  fear  ; 
The  end  is  vision,  and  the  end  is  near. 

Joy  is  the  Lord,  and  Love  His  character  ; 
Be  tranquil  and  rejoicing  ;  oh,  my  dear  ; 
Shun  the  wild  seas  ;   far  from  the  breakers  steer  ; 
The  end  is  vision,  and  the  end  is  near. 

Ah,  banish  hope  and  doubt,  regret  and  fear, 
Check  the  gay  laugh,  but  dry  the  idle  tear. 
Search,  is  the  light  within  thee  burning  clear  ? 
The  end  is  vision,  and  the  end  is  near. 

List  to  the  wisdom  learned  of  saint  and  seer. 
The  living  I<ord  is  joy,  and  peace  his  sphere  ; 
Rebel  no  more  ;  throw  down  th}^  shield  and  spear. 
Surrender  all  thyself ;  true  life  is  here  ; 
The  end  is  vision,  and  the  end  is  near. 

Forget  not  this,  forget  not  that,  my  dear  ; 
'Tis  all  and  nothing,  and  the  end  is  near. 


LAKE  ISABELLA. 


)  V\  l^     -Ft  I  yi^^f^^-  L.-(<^     l-o^-c  i^^  ■~^- 


The   Faculty's   Decision. 


WAS  2.30  b)^  the  college  clock  when  the  show  began. 

"Now,  Gentlemen,"  said  Dr.  Yocum,  in  his  usual  bland  voice,  "  Ibelieve  there 
are  some  ladies  present,  too — our  first  business  to  be  taken  up  is,  I  suppose,  whether 
Mr.  Thompson  shall  be  allowed  to  elect  Physiology  in  place  of  Physics  or  not.  As  he 
intends  to  study  medicine,  perhaps  this  would  be  more  directly  advantageous  to  him. 
But  it  is  for  you  to  decide.  I  would  be  glad  to  hear  the  sentiments  of  the  Faculty." 
"  I  guess  you  will  hear  enough  before  ^^ou  are  through,"  said  Professor  Hadley, 
in  a  growling  undertone. 

"  I  don't  think  it  will  be  right  to  allow  Mr.  Thompson  to  drop  the  work  in  Physics  since  he  has  begun 
it,"  said  Professor  Young,  "  and  besides,  it  is  a  very  essential  work.  One  minute,  please,"  as  Professor  Waugh 
rose  to  suggest  that  Thompson  do  some  extra  work  in  Latin.  "  I  move  that  he  be  required  to  do  the  work  in 
Physics." 

Up  jumped  Professor  Waugh  like  a  hair-spring  was  concealed  beneath  the  long  tails  of  his  "Prince 
Albert"  coat.  "  I  don't  think  it  is  necessary  for  Thompson  to  finish  the  course  in  Physics,"  said  he,  ignoring  the 
scowl  which  Pi'ofessor  Young  gave  him.  "  Since  he  is  to  stud)'  medicine,  he  needs  a  thorough  drill  in  Latin, 
and,  besides,  he  has  some  work  in  Philosophy  to  make  up." 

"  It  is  just  this  way,"  said  Professor  Stockbridge,  jumping  up  excitedly . 

"  May  I  say  a  word,"  said  Professor  Young,  arising  in  some  haste. 

"  I  forgot  to  say  that  Thompson  has  some  Ethics  to  make  up,"  said  Professor  Waugh,  rising  suddenly 
and  turning  over  his  chair.  ' '  Let  him  leave  off  something  else  ;  one  hour  in  my  department  is  worth  two  in  any 
other,  any  way," 
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"  '  So  say  we  all,'  "  quoted  Professor  Miller  with  his  school-boy  grin.  "  I  mean  each  one  says  that  about 
his  own  department,"  he  added,  hastily. 

"  I  second  the  motion,"  said  Professor  Blair,  entreatingh',  adding  to  himself,  "  I  had  to  do  it  to  stop 
their  fussing,  and  get  through.  I  wonder  how  the  baby  is.  The  poor  little  chap  was  crying  when  I  left."  (It 
may  be  interesting  to  note  that  baby  was  just  two  weeks  old  at  this  time.) 

"  I  think  we  ought  to  come  to  some  decision,"  said  Professor  Cox.  "  If  I  had  known  it  would  take  this 
long,  I  would  have  moved  to  have  this  business  postponed  until  Saturday."  And  Lieutenant  Cox  put  on  that 
same  sardonic  smile  that  he  uses  when  he  wants  to  tell  a  boy  that  he  is  very  sorry  but  cannot  take  off  his  punish- 
ment for  being  late  to  "  taps"  Friday  night. 

Miss  McClintock  looked  as  though  she  would  like  to  say  that  "  Mr.  Thompson  needs  some  more  work  in 
English,"  but  as  there  were  four  Professors  of  the  sterner  sex  loudly  proclaiming  their  right  to  speak  on  the 
subject  in  hand,  she  merely  smiled  and  glanced  at  her  watch. 

"  Thompson  ought  to  have  some  more  Political  Economy,"  said  Professor  Waugh. 

"Mr.  Thompson  has  to  make  up  Geometry  and  Plane  Trigonometry,"  said  Professor  Borger.  "It  is 
very  obvious  that  this  work  cannot  be  neglected." 

"  Mr.  Thompson  needs  some  Chemistry,"  said  Professor  Miller,  solemnly. 

"  Mr.  Thompson  needs  this  work  in  Physiology,"  said  Professor  Gossard,  with  more  spiritthan  he  wasever 
known  to  show  before. 

"  He  has  some  work  to  do  in  Botany,"  said  Professor  Hume,  severel5^ 

"  It  looks  like  Thompson  will  have  to  go  back  to  the  Preparatory  and  start  over,"  said  Professor  Marion. 
"  They  have  brought  up  more  things  alread\'  than  he  can  possibh'  do  in  four  years.  And  he  expects  to  graduate 
this  year,  too." 

"  I  think  we  had  better  vote  on  it,"  said  Professor  Miller,  "  I  ought  to  be  down  in  the  basement  now," 
he  added  to  himself.  "  I  guess  Joe  has  got  me  that  sledge-hammer  by  now,  I  sent  him  over  to  the  shop  about 
two  hours  ago,  and  it  is  about  time  for  him  to  be  getting  back." 

"  There  is  a  motion  before  the  house.  Doctor,"  said  Professor  Hume,  soberly. 

"Very  good,"  said  Dr.  Yocum,  "let  us  vote  on  the  question.  Moved  and  seconded  that — that — 
What  was  the  motion,  gentlemen  ?" 

"  That  Mr.  Thompson — take — er — Physi — ol — ogy,"  said  Professor  Gossard,  hastily  (?j 


"That  Mr.  Thompson  take  some  Latin,"  said  Professor  Wangh,  excitedly.  "I  wish  to  give  him  a 
thorough  review  of  verbs,  and — ." 

"  The  motion  was  that  Mr.  Thompson  take  the  course  in  Physics,"  shouted  Professor  Young,  as,  every 
trace  of  the  habitual  smile  vanished  from  his  face,  he  stood  forth  like  an  old  Roman  Knight  resolved  to  do  battle 
to  the  death  for  his  rights. 

"  Mon  Dieu  !  "  exclaimed  Senorita  Figuaroa,  tremblingly,   "just  hear  them!" 

And  she  shrunk  back  into  the  darkest  corner  of  the  room  from  whence  Misses  De  Sha  and  Yocum 
were  peering  anxiously,  as  though  they  expected  the  floor  of  the  President's  office  to  be  the  scene  of  a  bloody 
battle. 

"  I  think  some  one  moved  to  adjourn,"  said  Professor  Croom,  lazily,  and  then  to  hirrself,  "  I  wonder  how 
long  before  supper  is  ready." 

"  I  think  it  is  about  time  to  adjourn,"  said  Miss  Barnes  in  an  awed  undertone  as  she  glanced  fearfully  at 
Professor  Young,  who  stood  forth,  fearless  in  his  wrath. 

"  Gentlemen,  this  is  not  a  very  orderly  meeting,"  said  Dr.  Yocum  in  a  tone  of  mild  reproof. 

"  Well,  lets  decide  it,"  said  Professor  Borger,  sharply. 

"  We  could  have  played  ten  games  of  tennis  in  this  time,  Hadley,"  he  remarked  in  an  aside  to  the  Business 
Professor. 

"Well,"  said  Dr.  Yocum,  "I  think  it  will  be  well  to  adjourn  for  this  evening  as  it  lacks,  now,  five 
minutes  to  six  o'clock,  and  I  have  tea  at  six  o'clock.  Let  us  all  meet  to-morrow  morning  just  before  Chapel 
and  we  will  spend  the  few  minutes  we  have  then  in  taking  up  some  other  matters.  I  suppose  Mr.  Thomp- 
son's case  must  be  laid  over  until  to-morrow  afternoon,  and  we  hope  to  decide  in  time  for  him  to  start  in 
the  work  he  is  to  take,  some  time  this  term." 

And  so  the  members  of  the  faculty  dispersed  to  their  homes  and  boarding-houses  with  appetites  whetted 
by  much  sharp  discussion. 


Our  Friends. 


|NE  of  the  first  things  a  boy  gets  acquainted  with  when  he  comes  to  the  State  College  is  a  tree  or  a 
good  large  trunk  strap,  and  the  next  thing  is  the  Mess  Hall. 

It  is  a  time-honored  custom  among  the  boys  to  make  complaints  against  the  food  of  the 

Mess  Hall,  and  to  kick  against  it  on  general  principles,  but  nevertheless  we  have  never  heard  of  a 

student  who  has  starv'ed  to  death  on  Mess  Hall  diet,  although  sometimes  we  might  think  that  the 

authorities  were  afraid  that  we  were  getting  too  fat,  and  that  the}'  were  striving  to  bring  us  down  to  the  proper  form. 

It  is  an  impossibility  to  think  of  the  Mess  Hall  without  thinking  of  those  two  persons  most  closely  connected 

with  it  -  Mr.  Finley  and  Mrs.  Harris. 

Mr.  Finley  has  been  with  the  college  for  a  number  of  years,  and  he  is  so  closely  in  touch  with  the  boys  that 
it  is  onlv  a  matter  of  a  few  hours,  or  days  at  the  most,  before  the  average  new  cadet  comes  to  regard  him  as  an 
old  friend. 

His  genial  smile  and  hearty  handshake  will  do  more  to  drive  away  the  blues  and  homesickness  of  a  new  boy 
than  any  amount  of  the  attentions  (?)  bestowed  on  him  by  his  new-found  friends  among  the  old  boys. 

The  old  quotation,  "  What  is  home  without  a  mother,"  may  be  well  changed  to  "  What  would  the  Mess  Hall 
be  without  Mrs.  Harris?" 

It  is  to  her  careful  supen'ision  of  the  work  in  the  culinary  department  that  we  are  indebted  for  the  compara- 
tively excellent  quality  of  food  placed  before  us. 

In  her  kindness  of  heart  Mrs.  Harris  is  far  more  than  merely  Matron  of  the  Mess  Hall — she  is  an  adviser,  a 
friend  and  a  mother  to  every  boy  who  boards  in  the  barracks.  In  times  of  sickness  and  indisposition  she  is  always 
present  with  her  comforting  assistance,  and  we  can  confidently  say  that  should  she  feel  disinclined  to  take  the  same 
position  again  next  3'ear  the  Board  will  never  find  another  woman  who  will  so  endear  herself  to  the  cadets  as 
Mrs.  Harris. 


BATTALION. 


Our  Creed. 


'E  believe  that  we  are  the  best  educational  institution  in  the  State,  and  stiind  ready  to  back  up  our 
opinions  with  our  blood  if  necessary. 

We  believe  that  you  would  have  to  ride  a  good  traveling  horse  for  many  long  days  before 
you  will  find  a  man  who  can  take  the  place  of  Dr.  W.  F.  Yocum. 

We  believe  that  the  courses  in  Phj'sics  and  Mathematics  are  hard  enough,  and  if  you 
learn  everything  that  Professor  Young  and  Professor  Borger  can  teach  3'ou,  you  will  be  able  to  calculate  the  dis- 
tance from  the  "  Barracks  "  to  the  "  Dormitory  "  with  very  little  trouble,  and,  if  you  happen  to  be  sitting  in  the 
parlor  of  the  girls'  Dormitory  on  Friday  night  and  hear  "  taps  "  blow,  j'ou  will  readily  understand  the  "  First  Law 
of  Motion  "  is  "  Double-time." 

We  believe  that  the  course  of  study  in  Chemistry',  under  the  management  of  Professors  Miller  and  Blair,  is 
one  that  any  institution  might  be  proud  of. 

We  believe  that  Professor  Stockbridge  cannot  be  excelled  in  his  department. 

We  are  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  the  fact  that  Miss  Figuaroa  can  so  thoroughly  equip  a  person  in  Spanish 
and  French,  that  he  will  forget  his  own  nationality,  and  imagine  he  is  a  Count  de  Smalhnoney  or  a  fellow-countrj'- 
man  of  Don  Quixote. 

We  know  that  there  is  not  a  better  preparatory  school  in  the  State  than  ours,  conducted  by  Professor 
Marion  and  Miss  Barnes. 

It  is  a  well-known  fact  that,  in  the  Business  Course,  Professor  Hadley  has  few  equals,  while  in  the  Depart- 
ment of  Stenography,  Tj'pewriting  and  Telegraphy  Misses  De  Sha  and  Vinzant  are  the  peers  of  the  verj-  best 
instructors. 

We  can  assure  you  that  any  one  who  has  any  talent  in  anj'  branch  of  mechanics  can  develop  it  to  its  fullest 
extent,  under  the  able  supervision  of  Professors  Cox  and  Croom. 

S7 


We  feel  sure  that  as  long  as  Professor  Gossard,  Professor  Hume  and  Miss  Yocum  remain  with  us,  we  will 
have  a  department  in  Biology  that  will  be  the  pride  of  the  State. 

We  acknowledge  that  Cicero  was  a  great  Latin  scholar,  and  that  Aristotle  was  a  Master  of  Philosophy. 
We  have  both  of  these  in  one  man — Profe.ssor  Waugh. 

We  are  proud  of  the  fact  that  Mr.  Wambolt,  our  Instructor  in  Elocution,  is  the  most  eloquent  preacher 
and  one  of  the  best  orators  in  the  State. 

We  know  that  no  school  has  a  Commandant  that  can  equal  Lieutenant  Cox.  As  a  man,  he  is  loved  by 
each  and  every  one  of  the  cadets,  and,  in  his  official  capacity,  he  is  "  E  Pluribus  Unum." 

Lastly,  but  not  least ly  by  any  means,  we  would  like  to  sa}' something  to  express  our  appreciation  and 
regard  for  Miss  McClinto^  k,  but  we  are  utterly  unable  to  find  words  which  are  fitting.  As  an  instructor  in 
English  and  History,  she  can  not  be  equaled,  and,  at  the  same  time,  by  her  universal  kindness  and  extraordinary 
tact,  she  has  won  the  hearts  of  every  student  of  the  Florida  Agricultural  College.  Morgan. 


Charge  to  the  Juniors. 


To  THE  Class  of  '99 : 

The  last  scene  of  the  drama  played  by  the  class  of  '98  has  been  reached.  The  actors  are  about  to  leave  the 
stage.  We  have  given  you  some  comedy,  and  now  the  death-scene,  the  tragical,  comes  before  you.  You  are  no 
strangers  to  the  fact  that  the  career  of  the  class  of  '98  has  been  an  illustrious  and  glorious  one,  so  that  you  may 
well  put  aside  some  of  the  grief  you  feel  at  our  departure,  and  rejoice  in  the  fact  that  you,  the  members  of  the 
Junior  Class,  have  been  made  sole  heirs  to  '98's  large  but  rather  diverse  estate. 

It  is  to  this  last  will  and  testament  that  we  now  ask  you  to  listen  with  all  due  reverence. 

This  will  has  been  duly  signed  by  each  member  of  the  class  of  '98,  and  in  addition  bears  the  name  of  three 
witnesses,  viz. : 

The  Amiable  Archie  Persons,  M.  Sc, 
St.  Peter  Herbarium  Rolphs,  M.  Sc, 
and  his  assistant.  Aquarium  LaInsect  Quaintance,  M.  Sc. 

This  final  will  and  testament  is  subject  to  three  conditions,  which  are  as  follows  : 

Fiist. — Should  any  Junior  see  fit  to  embark  upon  the  ocean  of  matrimonial  bliss,  our  sympathies  are  herebj' 
extended  to  him  or  her,  and  that  member's  portion  shall   revert  to  any  member  of  '98  who  may  be  in  the  college. 

Second. — Should  any  Junior  ever  forget  himself  or  herself  so  far  as  to  carry  on  a  fan  or  handkerchief  flirta- 
tion with  any  other  than  a  member  of  '99,  the  aforesaid  Junior  shall  relinquish  all  right  to  the  property  and  bene- 
fits bestowed  by  this  will. 

Third  and  Lastly. — \\\y  Junior  who  shall  knowingly  smoke  a  cigarette,  join  in  the  midnight  revels  of  the 
K.  of  C,  or  attempt  to  enter  upon  the  scholastic  duties  of  '99  with  more  than  half-dozen   back  studies,  shall  lose 


his  right  to  a  seat  at  the  staff  table,  and  shall  be  prohibited  from  dancing  the  german,  unless  special  permit  is 
obtained  from  the  Commandant  of  Cadets,  A.B. 

These  conditions,  it  is  hoped,  may  never  be  brought  into  play,  since  the  members  of  the  class  of  '99  have 
always  been  noted  for  their  moralitv  and  studious  habits. 

That  this  will  and  testament  be  duly  carried  out,  and  that  all  complications  be  avoided,  we  suggest  that 
each  member  of  the  Junior  Class  apply  promptly  at  the  law  office  of  Major  William  Walton  Flournoy,  A.B.,  C.  of 
C,  C.  B.,  T.  of  C.  M.  H.,  and  P.  of  M.  S.  and  T.,  or  if  he  is  out  perhaps  his  little  Major  can  give  you  some  valu- 
able advice. 

The  will  now  proceeds  to  rather  a  detailed  enumeration  of  the  aforesaid  property,  to  wit : 

First. — The  extensive  library  of  '98,  which  is  as  follows  : 

1.  A  set  of  fourteen  volumes  entitled  "Experiences  and  How  to  Profit  by  Them."  These,  it  is  hoped, 
will  be  thoroughly  read  and  stitdied. 

2.  A  volume  by  Ed.  H.  Clute,  entitled  "  How  to  Prepare  Four  Recitations  in  Fifteen  Minutes." 

3.  Three  volumes  by  David  S  Butler,  Junior,  entitled  "  The  Latest  and  Best  Approved  Method  of  Bluff- 
ing the  Commandant  of  Cadets,  A.  B." 

4.  A  quarto  volume  composed  of  contributions  from  various  members  of  '98,  and  reads,  "  How  to  Select 
Class  Pins  Warranted  Never  to  Break  or  Change  Color." 

5.  The  '98  Cook  Book,  which  contains  many  choice  receipts  for  the  preparation  of  cliicken  purlieus  and 
oyster  stews,  gotten  out  by  Jesse  Johnson  Finley,  Junior,  and  Major  W.  E.  Yocum.  This  is  to  be  read  and  used 
only  after  10.30  P.  M. 

6.  A  volume  by  Jesse  Johnson  Finley,  Junior,  which  contains  manj'  valuable  suggestions  on  "How  to 
Visit  the  Castle  During  Study  Hours." 

7.  Two  volumes  by  Oliver  E.  DriscoU,  entitled  "Schemes  on  Making  Other  People  Do  Your  Work," 
and  a  small  supplement  on  the  "  Study  of  Electricity  and  Shocks,"  by  the  same  author. 

8.  A  set  of  four  volumes  on  "  Kinks  in  Logic  Examinations."  Edited  by  Marion  G.  Donk  and  Walter 
F.  Dodd. 

9.  A  book  of  special  formulas  and  axioms,  gotten  out  by  the  faculty  of  the  F.  A.  C  ,  all  of  which  are 
clear,  except  one  over  which  '98  has  grown  weary.  It  is  this  equation:  "  One  month  Senior  vacation.  Two 
weeks'  double-back  work." 


lo.     A  book  of  class  songs,  gotten  out  by  Birdie  Vinzant  and  Lillian  L.  Borger. 

Second. — A  small  iron  safe,  which  bears  the  inscription:  "  Jesse  Johnson  Finley,  Junior,  and  Ed.  H. 
Clute,  Archives,"  and  is  supposed  to  contain  the  official  seal  and  other  paraphernalia  pertaining  to  the  K.  of  C. 
This,  it  is  sincerely  hoped,  will  never  be  opened. 

Third. — Two  small  cast  steel  lockers  containing  mess  hall  biscuits,  which  bear  the  original  stamp  of  Mr. 
Charlie  Finley,  and  are  warranted  by  him. 

Fourth. — One  string  of  mess  hall  sausage. 

Fifth. — We  bequeath  to  you  the  Senior  dignity.     This  must  be  handled  with  care. 

Sixth. — Two  hundred  commencement  invitations  at  20  cents  each. 

Seventh. — We  bequeath  to  you  the  anticipation  of  commencement. 

Caution  : — Do  not  choose  your  escort  or  dress  for  the  evening  until  after  the  Faculty  meets. 

Eighth. — Two  pairs  of  patent-leather  slippers,  once  worn  by  Marion  Gilbert  Donk.  It  is  the  wish  of  the 
class  of  '98  that  they  be  preserved  as  relics. 

Ninth. — We  bequeath  to  you  the  elevator  to  the  third  story,  and  we  trust  that  you  may  derive  much 
pleasure  from  the  use  of  same. 

Tenth. — We  bequeath  to  you  this  powerful,  compound,  achromatic  lens,  and  hope  by  its  use  you  will  be 
able  to  see  and  appreciate  the  Senior  privileges. 

But  what  we  would  really  saj^  to  you  to-daj'  as  we  step  from  the  protecting  influence  of  our  college  must 
be  said  in  all  earnestness. 

r.  We  bequeath  to  j'ou  the  opportunity  to  make  the  most  of  your  Senior  year.  Be  true  to  yourselves 
and  do  not  underestimate  your  influence  or  worth. 

2.  Be  loyal,  be  true  to  our  college. 

3.  Cherish  class  ties.     Be  always  ready  to  strive  for  '99. 

There  are  those  things  that  make  life  worth  living,  and  after  our  four  years  are  over  we  feel  that  we  must 
live  our  very  best,  live  the  noblest  lives  possible,  no  matter  in  what  station,  in  order  to  do  credit  to  and  express  a 
meagre  thanks  for  the  rich  gifts  our  Alma  Mater  has  bestowed  upon  us. 

Have  our  four  years  not  taught  us  that  college  graduates  have  duties  to  perform  and  duties  from  which 
they  dare  not  shrink  ? 
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Now  as  we  let  the  weight  of  the  mantle  of  Senior  dignity  and  expression  fall  upon  your  shoulders,  we  say 
from  the  depths  of  our  hearts  : 

"  May  fortune  favor  you,  make  glad  your  daj's,  and  bring  you  stores  of  happiness,  till  in  the  end  the  con- 
sciousness of  duty  done  is  yours."  F.  S.  C,  June  lo,  '98. 

THE  CLASS. 


Walter  F.  Dodd, 
John  M.  Young, 
Marion   Gilbert    Doxk, 
Ed.  H.  Clute, 
David  S.  Butler, 


W.   E.  YocuM, 

J.    J.     FiNLEY, 

Jesse  A.  Pitts, 
Birdie  Vinzant, 
Lillian  Borger, 


Olive    Driscoll. 


Witnessed  bv 


The  Amiabl^  Archie  Persons,  M.  Sc, 

St.  Peter  Herbarium  Rolphs,  M.  Sc, 

Aquarium  LaInsect  Quaintance,  M.  Sc 

Selah. 


THE   BARRACKS, 


The  One-Story  Veranda. 


'  OU  are  aware  of  the  fact  that  a  Dormitory  has  been  built  for  the  girls,  but  you  are  not  aware  of 
the  fact  that  just  on  the  front  side  of  that  Dormitor\'  is  stuck  a  one-story  veranda,  and  that  story  is 
next  to  the  ground. 

Rvery  one  is  thankful  for  a  home  for  the  girls,  even  though  that  home  has  only  a  one-story 
veranda.  What  if  it  didn't  have  any  veranda  !  No  building  has  been  so  much  needed  since  girls 
were  first  admitted  to  the  institution  as  a  Dormitory  for  them.  And  it  was  only  through  the  liberality  of  the  last 
Legislature  that  a  sufficient  amount  was  appropriated  for  the  construction  of  such  a  building.  How  thankful  we 
are  for  this  !  But  why  didn't  they  appropriate  just  a  little  bit  more,  so  that  we  could  have  built  a  two-story 
veranda?  A  suite  of  rooms  has  been  set  apart  for  the  President,  and  no  doubt  he  will  be  giveu  an  interest  in 
the  one-story  veranda.  It  is  probable  that  a  number  of  the  cadets  have  already  applied  for  sitting  or  at  least 
standing  room  on  this  one-story  veranda  for  just  a  little  while  each  Friday  evening.  So  it  is  evident  that  boys,  as 
well  as  girls,  appreciate  verandas,  though  they  may  be  only  one  story. 

No  doubt  it  is  a  great  pleasure  for  parents  to  think  that  their  girls  will  have  a  home,  where  everybody  is 
equal  to  everybod}'  else  so  far  as  food,  privileges,  one-story  verandas,  etc.,  are  concerned. 

A  house  with  a  one  story  veranda  has  just  as  much  room  inside,  and  really  there  is  more  room  outside  of 
it,  and  no  doubt  it  was  with  this  in  view  that  the  Directors  ordered  that  this  particular  sawed-off  and  hammered- 
down  veranda  should  have  only  one  story.  A  one-story  veranda  does  not  take  up  any  more  space  on  the  ground 
than  one  of  an  infinite  number  of  stories  ;  but  it  does  take  up  less  space  in  the  elements,  and  space  is  an  object  in 
one  sense.  But  there  is  a  space  that  might  have  been  made  to  contain  an  object  about  the  shape  and  size  of  the 
second-story  veranda  of  a  certain  girl's  Dormitory  without  specially  marring  the  general  appearance  of  the 
atmo.sphere  now  filling  said  space. 


CHEMICAL   AND   PHYSICAL    LABORATORY. 


It's  all  for  the   Good  of  Somebody   Else. 


(O  doubt  every  one  is  acquainted  with  some  one  whose  every  act  of  whatever  kind  is  all  for  the 
good  of  somebody  else.  And  recently  we  have  come  to  be  thorcughlj'  acquainted  with 
just  such  a  man.  He  has  done  more  for  this  city  than  any  other  man.  And  yet  it  was  all 
for  the  good  of  somebody  else.  The  reader,  on  learning  a  few  of  this  man's  good  deeds, 
will  see  the  truth  of  this  statement. 

It  is  said  that  this  man,  as  an  insurance  agent,  wrote  up  a  policy  for  the  college 

buildings  for  nianj'  thousands  of  dollars.     But  this  was  all  for  the  good  of  the  college. 

To  hear  him  tell  it  ;  he  had  the  Girls'  Dormitory  built,  but  this  was  all  for  the  good  of  the  girls  ;  he  had  the  streets 

of  the  city  paved,  but  this  was  all  for  the  good  of  the  citizens  and  the  liver5nnen  ;  he  spent  much  of  his  time 

dictating  as  to  how  the  college  should  be  run,  this  was  for  the  good  of  the  institution. 

By  some  means  or  other  he  did  not  get  married.  This  was  for  the  good  of  the  woman  who  didn't 
allow  herself  to  be  taken  in. 

On  being  approached  by  the  business  manager  of  the  Pinakidia  for  an  ad.,  which  would  cost  $2,  he 
hurried  on,  saying  that  he  had  no  time  to  talk  about  such  a  thing  as  that.  This  was  for  all  the  good  of — 
we  have  been  unable  to  find  out  just  whom  yet. 


A  fellow  they  called  "  Sergeant  "  stood  us  up  in  two  straight  rows, 
And  showed  us  how  to  hold  onr  guns  and  where  to  point  our  toes. 
He  also  ordered  us  to  "  dress,"  and  bade  us  do  it  "  right  " — 
When  we  were  wearing,  then  and  there,  the  nicest  clothes  in  sight ! 

He  told  us  we  must  "  order  arms,"  but  did  not  say  from  where, 
Nor  mention  who  would  pay  the  freight ;  he  did  not  seem  to  care. 
But  he  gave  me  such  a  stony  look  I  felt  quite  petriiied 
When  I  ventured  to  suggest  to  him  that  we  were  now  supplied. 

He  told  us  to  "  present  "  our  guns.     I  bowed  and  offered  mine  — 

When  with  a  scowl  as  black  as  night  he  walked  me  back  in  line. 

And  then  he  swore  a  martial  oath — "  By  the  Right  Flank,  March  !  "  he  said. 

And  he  asked  me  wher^  I  was  going  when  I  started  straight  ahead. 

We  simply  couldn't  please  the  man,  no  matter  what  we'd  do — 

His  own  mind  for  a  minute  I  am  sure  he  never  knew. 

He'd  have  us  change  position  ; — then,  "  As  you  were  !  "  he'd  roar. 

With  "  March  !  "  and  "  Halt  !  "  and  "  March  !  "  again,  our  patience  how  he  wore 

I  hear  them  call  him  a  "  non-com." — and  that's  just  what  he  is. 
No  sane  man  could  be  capable  of  conduct  such  as  his. 
And  teachings  in  the  trade  of  war  how  dare  a  mere  apprentice 
Accept  from  an  instructor  known  to  be  //o/i  compos  mentis  f 


A.J.  Sl.\ter  in  Puck, 
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A  Transformation. 


JOME  years  ago  it  was  the  custom  of  would-be  students  to  be  questioned  as  to  what  course  of 
study  they  desired  to  take,  and  they  would  answer  by  saying,  "Well,  I  don't  know.  Just 
whatever  you  want  me  to  take."  To  this  the  college  official  always  replied,  "  It  will  be  well 
for  you  to  take  the  regular  course,  so  report  to  the  Professor  in  charge  of  the  Prep.,  and 
he  will  give  you  an  examination."  This  the  boy  would  attempt,  but  the  result  would  fre- 
quently be  unsatisfactory  in  Prep,  circles,  so  the  boy  was  sent  back  to  the  President,  and  here  he  asked  that 
he  be  allowed  to  take  a  Business  Course,  plus  Telegraphy,  Stenography  and  Typewriting.  And  again  he 
was  sent  forth  to  interview  another  Professor,  and  allowed  to  begin  on  this  work  only  to  fail  in  the  end. 
Of  late  the  conditions  have  very  materialhr  changed.  For  now,  when  a  boy  comes  to  take  the  Business 
Cour.se,  he  has  to  pass  a  rigid  examination.  If  he  fails  in  this,  he  is  returned  to  the  President  with  about  this 
.  passport  : 

Dear  Prexv : 

The  bearer  is  not  capable  of  doing  satisfactorily  the  work  in  my  department.  However, 
he  seems  to  be  good  raw  material,  and  I  would  suggest  that  he  be  given  a  trial  at  the  Prep.  If  he  will  apply 
himself  for  two  years,  no  doubt  he  will  be  able  to  successfully  take  up,  and  complete  in  another  year,  the  work 
in  this  department. 

Very  respectfully. 


Instructor  of  Business  Department. 

P.  S.     It  is  our  intention  to  turn  out  students  fitted  for  obtaining  and  holding  positions  of  honor  and 
responsibility. 
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Honor  to  Whom   Honor  is  Due. 


HE  Class  of  1901  was  organized  soon  after  Christmas,  and  it  was  by  the  advice  and  sugges- 
tion of  Miss  McClintock  that  the  organization  was  first  perfected. 

It  was  by  her  suggestion  that  we  first  came  to  discuss  the  idea  of  getting  out  a 
year  book,  and  it  is  largely  due  to  her  suggestions  and  counsel  that  the  annual  was  laid 
before  the  public. 

She  attended  our  meetings  at  first,  and  advised  our  work,  planned  our  order  of 
working  and  helped  us  in  ways  innumerable,  which  to  attempt  to  name  would  be  mere  folly. 

It  is  to  her  that  the  Junior  Class  is  indebted  for  any  degree  of  success  with  which 
our  much-cherished  annual  may  meet,  and,  if  we  can  only  gain  her  approbation  in  our  work,  we  feel  that  we 
have  won  a  priceless  jewel  and  gained  a  most  precious  reward. 

It  is  to  the  kindness  and  thoughtfulness  of  this  incomparable  lady  that  we  are  indebted  for  our  banner, 
that  beautiful  emblem  bearing  our  colors  of  cerise  and  white,  the  sight  of  which  makes  the  heart  of  every 
member  of  the  class  of  1901  thrill  with  pride  and  joy. 

It  was  wholly  a  surprise  to  the  class  and  this  gift  was  prized  the  more  from  the  fact  that  it  was 
utterly  unexpected. 

It  was  on  Sunday  evening  that  the  President  of  the  Institution  informed  the  President  of  the  Class 
that  he  had  a  package  in  the  office.  When  it  was  found  out  what  it  was,  the  air  was  rent  by  a  cheer  that  broke 
on  the  Sabbath  stillness  like  a  sudden  peal  of  thunder  on  a  clear  day. 

If  the  members  of  the  class  have  not  thanked  their  kind  benefactor  as  the\'  should  liave  done,  it  was  not 
because  they  did  not  appreciate  the  gift,  not  because  they  did  not  feel  grateful  for  the  kindness,  but  because 
words  were  inadequate  to  express  their  appreciation  and  regard  to  this  kind  friend  who  has  befriended  us  in  so 
many  ways. 


'KRHAPS  the  military  feature  of  our  college  has  not  received  the  attention  it  merited  in  our  annual ; 
but  if  we  have  slighted  it,  it  was  because  we  thought  that  that  department  of  the  institution  was 
understood,  and  not  because  we  had  an}'  desire  to  show  any  favors  to  any  special  departments. 

Our  battalion  has  long  been  known  as  one  of  the  best  in  the  South,  and  one  of  the  most 
intetesting  features  in  our  commencements  has  always  been  the  competitive  drill  between  the  com- 
pnnie.s  for  the  color  company  prize  presented  to  the  battalion  through  the  generosity  of  the  citizens  of  Lake  City. 
The  following  is  the  record  of  the  winning  companies  in  the  various  drills  for  the  prize  cup  : 

Co.  C,  1893,  Capt.  a.  L.  Quaintance. 
Co.  C,  1894,  Capt.  J.  J.  Pklot. 
Co.  B,  1895,  Capt.  J.  W.  Williams. 
Co.  B,  1896,  Capt.  G.  R.  McKean. 
Co.  A,  1897,  Capt.  W.  T.  Gary. 
Co.  C,  1898,  Capt.  Ed.  H.  Clute. 
Co.  A,  1899,  Capt.  W.  E.  Hensley. 


The  Mess  Hall. 

BY    THE    AUTHOR. 

Prof.  Stockbridge  had  a  little  goat, 

Its  fleece  was  white  as  lead  ; 
One  day  it  ate  a  Mess  Hall  Biscuit, 

And  now — poor  thing — it's  dead. 

— Clute. 

In  the  beginning,  the  Legislature  created  the  college  and  the  Board  of  Trustees  ;  the  Board  of  Trustees 
created  the  Faculty  ;  the  Faculty  created  the  Superintendent,  and  the  Superintendent  created  the  Mess  Hall,  and 
Superintendent  and  the  Faculty  and  the  Board  of  Trustees  and  the  Legislature  saw  that  it  was  good.     Amex. 

In  college  life  at  the  F.  A.  C.  probably  no  one  thing  is  so  deeply  impressed  on  the  average  mind  as  is  the 
subject  of  this  article — the  Mess  Hall.  It  is  very  deeply  impressed  about  three  times  a  day  on  weekdays,  and 
about  the  same  number  of  times  on  Sunday.  It  is  even  more  deeply  impressed  when  the  cook  is  late  and 
breakfast  is  held  without  biscuits.  But,  alas  !  it  is  most  deeply  impressed  when,  on  the  fifth  day  of  eight  months 
in  the  year,  we  ramble  to  the  Auditor's  desk  and  dash  down  ten  big,  hard  dollars  (unless  it  is  in  paper  money) 
with  as  much  indifference  as  if  we  were  used  to  eatiiig  $20  bills  and  throwing  dollars  at  stray  dogs.  (But  we 
don't  feel  that  way.)  Yea,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  it  is  by  that  time  so  deeply  impressed  on  our  minds  physically, 
mentally,  morally  and  financially,  that  we  couldn't  forget  it  in  our  sleep.     SeL-^h. 

But  to  understand  the  Mess  Hall  one  should  enter  therein.  In  marches  the  cadet  battalion  and  Major 
Rowe's  ringing  voice  (rings  like  a  ten-cent  sleigh  bell)  gives  the  command,  "Take  seats."  This  seems  to  be 
taken  as  a  signal  to  take  ererything  else  within  reach,  and  for  a  few  moments  nothing  is  heard  but  the  calls  of  the 
mess  carvers — "  H..,0,  George  !"  "Bring  those  44's!"  "Some  of  the  old  stand-by!" — which  mean,  when 
translated,  that  sundry  persons  want  bread,  water  and  syrup.     O,  syrup  !     Allow  me  to  quote  again  : 

"  When  in  after  years  we  all  look  back 
Upon  our  college  days  so  dear. 
We'll  wonder  then  as  we  do  now 

Why  Mess  Hall  syrup  acts  so  queer." — Anonymous. 
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But,  as  the  demands  of  the  inner  man  are  satisfied,  the  eating  grows  less  and  the  conversation  commences. 
And  it  came  to  pass  that  those  things  which  were  not  spoken  of  in  the  Mess  Hall  had  never  been  heard  of  at  any 
time  or  place  ;  in  fact,  they  never  had  been,  and  very  likely  never  would  be.  Selah.  But  it  also  came  to  pass 
that  some  did  eat  long  and  seemed  little  interested  in  the  talk,  and  behold  !  they  would  fain  eat  biscuits  instead 
of  joining  in  the  coversation — in  the  words  of  the  poet  (?)  : 

"  Heimburger  in  the  Mess  Hall  sat, 
Whence  all  but  him  had  fled  ; 
He  could  not  join  in  their  pleasant  talk 
For  his  mouth  was  full  of  bread." 

— Also  anonymous. 
Suddenly  a  plate  is  dropped,  and  the  scene  of  quiet  conversation  is  changed  into  pandemonium.     Cries  of 
"Speech!"   "Speech!"   "15  cents!"  "50  cents!"  "  Save  the  pieces  ! "  and  other  gentle  expressions  rend  the 
Mess  Hall  atmosphere,  making  holes  in  it  big  enough  to  stick  your  hat  in.     Peace  is  restored,  however,  and 
quiet  reigns  supreme.     (Nit.) 

A  few  dialogues  from  the  Mess  Hall  will  show  why  we  turn  out  so  many  polished  conversationalists  from 
our  midst. 

Dialogue  i.  * 

Scene,  Staff  mess.      Time,  any  old  meal. 
(Enter  Rowe,  Thompson,  Saussy,  Ives,  Clute  and  Pattillo.     All  take  seats.) 
Ives. — "  This  is  a  warm  crowd  at  this  mess." 

Clute. — "Maybe  that's  why  the  butter  is  so  soft."     (Reaches  for  a  biscuit.)     "  What  species  are  these?" 
Ives. — "  Oh,  they  are  that  other  kind,  j'ou  know.     You  saw  them  on  the  Christmas  tree." 
Saussy. — "  That  reminds  me  of  a  story.     Once — "  » 

Ives. — "  I've  got  to  go  to  town.     Come  on,  Ike." 

(Exit  Ives  and  Clute.) 
Pattillo. — "  Think  I'll  have  to  see  the  Comd't." 

(Exit  Pattillo.) 
Thompson. — "  I  don't  believe  I  care  to  eat  an5rthing  to-day." 

(Exit  Thompson.) 
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RowE. — "  Guess  it's  time  to  inspect." 

(Rises  to  inspect.) 
N.  B. — These  boys  had  been  there  before.     Saussy's  story  will  be  published  in  the  next  Year  Book. 

D1A1.OGUE  2. 
Scene,  "  Star  Mess."      Time,  supper. 
(Mann,  Finch,  Stoy  and  Perkins  seated.     Enter  Carrel,  late.) 
Mann. — "  Wonder  where  Carrel's  been  ?" 

Finch. — "  Can't  imagine.     Didn't  know  he  ever  went  an^'where." 
Mann. — "  Where  do  you  think  he'll  go  to-night  ?" 
Finch. — "  Don't  know.     Heard  he  was  going  to  the  castle." 

Mann. — "  You  don't  -ay  so.     Well,  well."     (Sings.)     "  I  was  bred  in  Cleveland  and  she  in — " 
Carrel. — "  Hold  on  there,  man.     Let  me  tell  you  a  good  one.     Well  "—etc.,  etc  ,  etc. 
At  this  point  Perkins  laughs   and   breaks  up  the  conversation.     Perkins's   laugh  would  break  up  house- 
keeping, and  he  isn't  allowed  to  laugh  on  Sunday  for  fear  of  breaking  the  Sabbath. 

Dialogue  3. 
Voice. — "  Let's  go." 
Second  Voice. — "Let's  go." 
Pattishall. — ' '  Let's  go  .'" 

(Pat  doesn't  mean  Sivxy  harm,  but  his  voice  sounds  like  a  rusty  fog  horn. ) 
Major  Rowe. — Battalion,  atten-t-i-o-n  !" 
And  the  scene  is  over. 

Verily,  I  say  uuto  you,  the  Mess  Hall  is  a  strange  place,  and  strange  creatures  do  therein  abound.  But, 
veril3',  it  is  a  pleasant  place — an  oasis  in  the  day's  dreary  desert  of  Math.,  Botany  and  Physics.  In  poetrj^ 
once  more  and  for  the  last  time  : 

Forward,  turn  forward,  oh,  time,  in  your  flight  ; 

Make  it  be  just  about  = .  10  to-night. 
Let  me  go  in  the  Mess  Hall  and  fill  up  my  seat 

With  a  table  of  "  Old  Mess  Hall  Grub  "  o'er  my  feet. 

— From  the  Sentiments  of  T .  C.  Thompson. 
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Listen  to   My  Tale   of  Woe. 


Come,  listen  all  unto  my  song, 

It  is  no  silly  tale. 
'Tis  all  about  a  wonderful  book, 

The  Juniors  have  for  sale. 


So  some  of  them,  they  went  to  work 

To  make  it  a  success, 
Some  of  them  worked  very  much. 

Some  more,  some  less,  and  less. 


The  members  of  the  Junior  Class 
A  great  year-book  were  making. 

And  often  by  their  anxious  thoughts 
They  set  themselves  a-quaking. 


Some  would  not  try  at  all  to  help 
This  helpless  thing  along. 

They  seemed  to  think  that  all  the  class 
Had  done  them  some  great  wrong. 


They  knew  that  they  must  write  enough 

To  fill  a  hundred  pages  ; 
And  then  the  time  they  had  for  it, 

Would  not  make  two  men's  ages. 


To  Miss  McClintock  belongs  the  praise 

Of  getting  out  this  story. 
We  wish  that  we  might  crown  her  head 

With  everlasting  glon,'. 


And  then  much  money  had  to  come 
From  out  somebody's   pockets, 

To  make  our  year-book's    fame   blaze  out 
Like  many  bright  sky-rockets. 


She  cheered  us  oq  from  day  to  day, 
And  told  us  what  to  do, 

And  helped  us  out  in  every  way, 
To  her  all  praise  is  due. 


Statistical  Table. 


NAME. 

PET  NAME. 

AGE. 

HEIGHT. 

VlfEIGHT. 

disposition. 

favorite  dish. 

FAILINGS. 

I.  CO.  Finch, 

Cat  Fi.sli. 

Sweet  sixteen. 

As  great  as  his 
ambition. 

Scales  too  small. 

Very  conceited. 

Beans. 

Mashing. 

2.  F.  L.  Carrel, 

Smiley. 

Irregular. 

Two  by  four. 

Roof  too  low. 

Retiring. 

Grits. 

Giddy. 

3.   M.  M.  Mann, 

Toby.' 

Changeable. 

Two  hands. 

Lost  on  scales. 

Flirtation. 

Suckers. 

Natural  gas. 

4.  L.  W.  Morgan, 

Parson . 

Wears  a  bib. 

Florida  pine. 

I  ton  plus  shoes. 

Hasn't  Any. 

Cat  gut. 

Dear  boy. 

5.  E.  H.  Clute, 

Ikey  Mirac- 

uions. 
Chinaman. 

Cab-age. 

Reaches  up  well. 

Heavyweight. 

Wants  the  earth. 

Onions. 

U.se  of  hair  oil. 

6.  T.  C.  Thompson, 

Out  of  kilts. 

Not  quite  Major. 

Teeth  absent. 

Giddyish. 

Milk. 

Too  much  put  on. 

7.  N.  P.  Ives, 

Incubator. 

Wait  I'll  see. 

Thought  he'd  stop. 

More  after  Meals. 

To  slobber. 

Nerve  tonic. 

Always  late. 

H.  Archie  Livingston, 

Tickey. 

Young  and  giddy. 

Upi.sh. 

One  hour  on  her. 

To  mash. 

Ants. 

Parts"  hair  in 
middle. 

9.  G.  0.  Palmer, 

Skinney. 

Has  shaved  once. 

Still  growing. 

Two  pounds  plus. 

High  strung. 

Wind. 

Strong  drink. 

10.  J.  M.  Price, 

Baby. 

Hasn't  any. 

Very  small. 

Penny-weight. 

Child-like. 

Noodles. 

Too  young  for  any. 

II.  R.  H.  RowE, 

Pie. 

Old  and  shakey. 

On  the  dead. 

1 20  without  head . 

To  kick. 

Jam. 

Big  head. 

12.  L.  T.  Pattili.o, 

Pat. 

Papa. 

Up  and  down. 

Unable  to  balance. 

Wants  his  way. 

Hot  tomale. 

Too  small  shoes. 

13.  Edw.  Porter, 

Geezer. 

Ju.st  beginning  to 
think. 

Wa)'  up  da'. 

Won't  stand  still. 

Of  his  stepfather 

Sausage. 

Feet  not  mates. 

14.  Scott  Edwards, 

Tiny. 

Has  seen  one 
summer. 

Half  as  high  as  her. 

Thinks  he's  heavy. 

Too  slow. 

Chicken  feet. 

Too  much  girls. 

i,v  J.  II.  Bridges, 

Mama. 

Crib-age. 

Too  small  to  stand. 

Scales  won't  .stop. 

Girlish. 

Gizzards. 

Too  loving. 

16.  F.  N.  Fuller, 

Duck. 

He  don't  know. 

Too  small  to 
mention. 

One  gram. 

To  Bum. 

Cod  fi.sh. 

Tries  to  be  big. 

17.  S.  T.  Fleming, 

Sheep. 

Ju.st  out. 

5  ft.  4  in.  in  front. 

16  without  .socks. 

To  Butt. 

Grass. 

Showing  off. 

I.S.  R.  W.  Humphreys, 

Bricktop. 

In  short  pants. 

Ju.st  her  size. 

Rusty  weights. 

Forward. 

Anything  red. 

Stuck  up. 

19.    C.  FONTAI.V, 

Bully. 

Growing  bald. 

Will  improve. 

2000  plus  powder. 

Scrappy. 

Anything  sweet. 

Trying  to  beautify. 

20.  H.  A.  Lavcock, 

Craw  Fi.sh. 

Worn  out. 

Reduced  by 
rheumatism. 

One  volt. 

Mild. 

Oat  meal. 

To' back  down. 

21.  Stevk.  Jewett, 

Candied. 

Just  votes. 

One  .stone. 

2000  lbs. 

Scare  V. 

Ham. 

Novels. 

22.  J.  D.  Craver, 

Sleepy. 

Still  in  crib. 

Even  ten. 

5  in  morning. 

Too  Bold. 

Rats. 

Low  literature. 

23.  T.  .A.  NiLSON, 

Tebo." 

Walks. 

Seven  plus  ir. 

Featherweight. 

Backward. 

Bacon. 

Exciie  ladies. 

24.  R.  W.  LeBaron, 

Carmine. 

Old  enough. 

Chunkey. 

100  without  face. 

To  sing. 

Syrup. 

To  act  big. 

25.  L.  Heimburger, 

Man  with 

Hoe. 
Killdee. 

('jarb-age. 

Gauzy. 

150  biscuits. 

Angelic. 

Everything. 

Temperance. 

26.   H.  D.  Waugh, 

Married. 

10  in  .shoes. 

I  gram  too  much. 

Lowly  (LoUa). 

Cake. 

To  get  her 

attention. 

27.  B.  H.  Waugh, 

Freckle. 

Old  enough  to  love. 

One  head. 

16  to  I. 

Stubborn. 

Westcott. 

To  attend  class. 

28.  T.  S.  Cook, 

Dimple. 

Losing  hair. 

Measured  by 

drops 
Indeterminate. 

ijo  before  bath. 

To  hog. 

Waffles. 

His  looks. 

29.  K.  Coogler, 

Professor. 

Getting  gre}'. 

That  of  a  mule. 

Terrible. 

Cow. 

Drinks  too  much. 

30.  Laneir, 

■ 

Buck. 

To  ride  velocipede. 

Telegraph  polet. 

Heavyweight. 

Hasn't  any. 

Hardtack. 

Slang. 

Statistical  Table. 


NO. 

STRONG   POINTS. 

BEST   FRIKND. 

PAVORITE  RESORT. 

WHAT    I    THINK    I    AM. 

FAVORITE  SAVING. 

I 

Poker. 

His  face. 

Bed. 

Something. 

"  Ocala  or  Bust. " 

2 

Glasses. 

U.  A.  R. 

The  castle. 

Chauncey  De  Peach. 

"Cut  it  Out." 

3 

Talking. 

Booz. 

Free  entertain- 
ments. 

Second  Web,ster. 

"  She's  am  a  Baby." 

4 

Too  Nervy. 

Hasn't  any. 

Bath  house. 

A  business  ilian. 

"  Eat  'em  up  Babe." 

5 

Imitation. 

The  Chinaman. 

Po.st  office. 

Baseball  player. 

"  Rats." 

6 

Walking  in  sleep. 

The  babies. 

Sing  Sing. 

Everybody 's  sweet- 
heart. 

"  Am  I  not  Handsome." 

7 

Beauty. 

Nucks. 

At  her  hou.se. 

Coming  Gilmore. 

"  Kill  it  Dead." 

8    Egotism. 

Love. 

Lover's  lane. 

Great  stuff. 

"  Birdie  Dear." 

9    Neckties. 

His  revolver. 

Bar  room. 

Masher. 

"  Babv  Mine." 

lo   Small  feet. 

Bottle. 

Church. 

Quite  a  big  man. 

■•  Holly  Gee." 

1 1    Inspection. 

Star  me.ss.    . 

Prexy's. 

Dewey. 

"  Come  to  attention." 

12    Showing  off. 

The  cook. 

In  cell. 

A  beer  garden. 

"  Sound  Off." 

13    Mouth. 

Miss  F. 

Home. 

Commander. 

"Oh!  the  Dickens." 

:4  j  His  big  brother. 

S.  S. 

Summer  house. 

A  darling. 

"  Sue's  Burning." 

15  1  So  regular. 

His  sword. 

With  the  babies. 

The  w^hole  pie. 

"  It's  Half  past  Ten." 

16  'Whiskers. 

Mess  hall. 

Room  51. 

Po.stmaster  General. 

"  Gi' mesome  tabbacco." 

17    Head. 

Weeks. 

iCitchen. 

Adjutant. 

"  Ba  !   Ba  !   Ba-a-a." 

18    Undiscovered. 

His  beautv. 

Around  sugar  bowl . 

Great  sport. 

"  Hot  Rag." 

19    Loud  socks. 

Powder. 

In  Jail. 

Heart  breaker. 

"Why  Man  .Alive." 

20   Electricity. 

Crack-a-lew. 

Dormitory. 

Edi,son. 

"  Going  Home." 

21    Cards. 

Craps. 

Behind  door. 

Card  Shark. 

"  Come  7  come  11." 

22    Spanish. 

Cubans. 

Shop. 

Some  one's  honey. 

"  Get  Right." 

25  Jumping. 

Miss  0. 

White  hou.se. 

lumper. 

"  Baby." 

24    Music. 

Prof.  Borger. 

Everywhere . 

Surveyor. 

"  Ladv  with  Rag-time 
Walk." 

25    Morality. 

The  bird. 

Under  mess  table. 

Prof.'s  pet. 

"  Oh,  its  — ." 

26    His  knot. 

Miss  C.  G. 

Woods. 

.\  .sport. 

"  Horsed." 

27    To  read  Scott. 

Everybody. 

Her  house. 

Scholar. 

"  Oh  !  go  on." 

28    Too  slow  for  any. 

Mirror. 

Bath  house. 

Ladies'  Man. 

"  Too  Slow  for  any." 

29    Big  eater. 

Gin. 

Bath  house  (nit). 

Sweet. 

"  I'm  so  Pretty." 

30 

Football. 

Sour  Grapes. 

Back  of  A  barracks. 

Bully. 

"  Saw  Boss." 

AMBITION. 


CAUSE  OF   DEATH. 


Heart  breaker.  Rock  salt. 

To  plav  mandolin.  Heart  failure. 

To  be  a  lady  killer.        E.xpectoration 


To  be  tall. 

To  remain  here. 

To  graduate 

Can't  decide. 

To  finish  Prep. 

To  look  pretty. 

To  grow. 

To  look  important. 

To  get  the  cup. 

To  be  bandmaster. 

To  win  her. 

To  be  commandant. 

To  live  high. 

Walk  proud. 

To  part  hair. 

To  be  a  sport. 

To  beat  the  kids. 

To  become  rich. 

To  go  to  school. 

To  make  a  mark. 

To  learn  mathematics. 

To  be  a  man. 
Center  for  Harvard. 
To  beat  his  rivals. 
To  hasn't  any. 
To  love  Prof.  Borger 
Too  slow  for  anv. 


Lock  jaw. 
Old  age. 
Gout. 

Indigestion. 

Cold  feet. 

Disappointment. 

Exposure. 

Rubber  necking. 

Bad  breath. 

Too  much  sen  sen. 

Kiss. 

Family  troubles. 

Liver  turned  over. 

Hit  with  a  brick. 

Hair  turned  white. 

Powder  gave  out. 

Run  over  b^■  street  car. 

Got  broke. " 

Swell  head. 

Duped. 

Shot  with  a  pop  gun. 

Mortification. 
Fly  bite. 

Died  and  relapsed. 
Kicked  by  chicken. 
Over  eating. 
Scared  to  death. 


A   Bad   Case. 


STRANGE  malady  did  attack  "  Prexy,"  and  questions  on  this  order  were  asked  :  "  What  is  it 
like  ?  "  "  What  is  it  ?  "  "  How  does  it  affect  him  ?  "  "  How  long  has  he  had  it  ?  "  "  Is  it 
dangerous  ?  "  "  Where  did  he  catch  it  ?  "  "  Is  it  contagious  ?  "  "  Will  he  still  be  able  to  hold 
his  position  ?  "  "  Can  he  be  cured  ?  "  "Is  there  no  one  so  skilled  that  may  relieve  him  for  just 
eight  months  out  of  each  year  ?  "  "  Would  not  a  trip  to  Orlando  do  him  good?  "  or  "  Is  he  too 
old  to  ever  be  relieved  ?  '' 

These  questions  were,  with  forty-three  others,  asked  Dock  twenty-one  times  a  day.  At  length,  good- 
natured  old  Dock  did  grow  weary  of  saying,  "  I  don't  know,"  and  said  with  one  resolve,  "  I  will  diag  knows 
this  case,  the  cause,  the  cure." 

Then  it  was  he  did  proceed  to  "  Prexy  "  for  to  make  examination.  Having  held  "  Prexy 's  "  hand  for 
many  minutes,  he  did  say,  "  Dear  '  Prex}-,'  thy  pulse,  it  is  Normal.''  Then  he  did  run  a  barometer  many  degrees 
into  "  Prexy's  "  mouth,  and  for  a  great  while  did  leave  it  there.  When  at  length  he  did  withdraw  and  examine  it, 
he  remarked,  "Thy  temperature,  too,  Dearest  '  Prex}','  it  is  onl}'  normai^."  From  which  I  do  conclude  m\' 
"  Prexy,"  thy  malady,  it  is  also  NORMAL  (school ). 


The  Food  Destroyers'  Association 

OF  OUR  INSTITUTION  IS  DIVIDED  INTO  SEVERAL  DISTINCT  CLASSES.  AS 


Seymour. 


I.     BUTTER  DESTROYERS. 

Santa  Maria.  Thompson.  Pattishall. 


Heimburger. 


Thompson. 


RowE. 
Thompson. 


II.    GRAVY  DESTROYERS. 

Patii^lo.   L.  Barnes. 


Pattishall. 


Heimburger. 


Fuller. 


NiLSON. 


Mann. 


III.     PRESERVE  DESTROYERS. 

Thompson.  Heimburger. 


Pattishall. 


RowE. 


Clute. 
Thompson. 


iv.    pie  destroyers. 

Fuller.  Laycock. 

Heimburger.  Pattishall. 


Morgan. 


Ives  (if  medicated).     Little  Pat. 
Thompson. 


V.     POTATO  DESTROYERS. 

Fleming. 
Heimburger. 

"3 


Cone,  B. 
Pattishall. 


Graver 


VI.     BATTER  CAKE  DESTROYERS. 

Lanier.  Kinnison,  O.  Little  P.\t.  Fixch.  Carrel. 

Mann  (with  sugar).     Thompson.  Heimbukge;r.  Pattishall. 


Everbody. 


VII.     BISCUIT   DESTROYERS. 

Thompson.  Hkimburger. 


Pattishall. 


VIII.     DISH  DESTROYER. 
RoiG,   G.   (on  mess  mate's  head). 


Fleming. 
Weeks. 


Livingston. 
McCaskill. 


IX.     RICE  DESTROYERS. 

B.VRTLiCTT.  Gomez.  Hancock. 

Thompson.  Heimburger.  Pattishall. 


Mann. 
Perkins. 


Finch. 
Cone,  B. 


X,     MEAT   DESTROYERS. 


Carrel. 

Glass. 

Pattishall. 


Graver. 
Thompson. 


Seymour. 
Heimburger. 


Laycock  (i  gallon). 
Pattishall ( I  peck). 


XI.     COFFEE  DESTROYERS. 

Lanier  (5  quarts). 
Thompson  (i  peck). 


Anderson  (3  quarts). 
Heimrurger  (i  peck). 


Pitts. 


Morgan, 


XII.     OAT  MEAL  DESTROYERS. 

Layton.  Buie.  Duncan. 

Thompson.  Heimburger. 


Le  Baron. 
Pattishall. 
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buchholz. 
Big  Pat. 


Seymour. 
Griffing. 


XIII.     SYRUP  DESTROYERS. 

Lk  B.vron.  Appell. 

Bridges.  ThoxMpson. 

Pattishall. 


Fleming. 

HEniBURGER. 


SiMONTON. 
COOGLER. 


Anderson. 
Cook. 


XIV.     SUGAR   DESTROYERS. 

NiLSoN.  Fontaine. 


Arencibi.a. 
Pattish.vll. 


Thompson. 


Coleman. 
Heimburgek. 


Ives  , 
Carrel. 


Livingston. 

Finch. 

Thompson. 


XV.     COCOA   DESTROYERS 

Price.  Cone,  W 


M.ANN. 

Heimburger. 


R.AYSOR  . 

Morgan.  Rowe. 

Pattishall  (prefers  coffee). 


XVI.     GRITS  DESTROYERS. 
Bridges.  Cone,  B.  Santa  Maria.  Thagard. 

Humphreys.  Fearnsides.  Ives.  Mugge. 

Singleton.  Thompson.  Heimburger. 


Dougherty. 
Marzoni. 
Pattishall. 


Thompson. 


XVII.     DESTROYERS  OF  EVERYTHING. 

Hkimbirger.  P.vttishall. 


Pat's  Dog. 


Thompson. 


XVIII.     DESTROYERS  OF  SCRAPS. 

Heimburger.  Pattishall. 


Bridges. 


Junior  Class  Spirit. 

Dramatis  Person.e. — President,  Faculty,  Students. 
Scene. — Florida  State  College. 

ACT  I. 

Scene  I.— Chapel  Hall. 

President,  Faculty  and  Students. 

President. — Prof.  Wambolt  is  with  us  and  will  meet  the  Business  and  Prep.  Classes  at  the  fifth  period. 
(Drums  b2at  and  students  retire). 

Scene  2  — College  Hall — a  public  place. 

Enter  in  procession  I.ieut.  Patillo,  with  sword  drawn;   Lieut.  Morgan,  Lieut.  Mann,  Lieirt.  Fleming,  fol- 
lowed by  a  great  crowd  of  Juniors. 

Lieut.  Patillo. — I  call  you  to  witness  the  announcement  that  was  made  in  chapel  this  morning. 

Lieut.  Morgan. — What  did  he  mean  ?     That  is,  the  time  our  class  meets. 

Lieut.  Patillo. — I  suppose  he  meant  for  us  to  meet  with  the  Business  and  Prep,  students. 

Lieut.  Mann. — Well,  he  surely  meant  wrong. 

Lieut.  Fleming. ^He  mu,st  have  meant  it,  because  he  knows  we  can't  take  it  an}'  other  hour. 

Lieut.  Mann. — Say,  suppose  we  don't  go  to  class  to-day. 

All  Agreed. — We  won't  go. 

Lieut.  Patillo. — Prof.  Wambolt  don't  know  Juniors.      All  right.       Let's  go  to  our  room  or  we'll  have 
to  meet  with  Business  and  Preps.     (  First  bell  rings. )     Quick  !      Every  one  to  his  room. 
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Scene  3. — Prof.  Wambolt  seated  at  desk.     Second  bell  rings.     Enter  one  Prep.,  Miss  Burke. 
Prof.  \V.\mbolt. — Miss  Burke,  it  seems  that  you  are  going  to  be  the  only  one  in  class  to-day. 
Miss  Burke. — Perhaps  the  others  are  a  little  late. 

Prof.  Wambolt  (after  waiting  three  minutes). — I  wonder  where  all  the  Juniors  are  to-day  ?  What  is 
the  matter  ?     Not  a  Junior  here. 

Miss  Burke. — I  don't  know,  sir.     It  seems  that  they  are  not  coming. 

Prof.  Wambolt. — I'll  step  out  a  few  minutes  and  try  and  see  what  is  the  matter. 

Scene  4. — In  college  hall  and  entrance  to  young  ladies'  sitting  room. 

Prof.  Wambolt. — Miss  McClintock,  where  in  the  world  are  the  Juniors  to-day?  Why  are  they  not  at 
class  ? 

Miss  McClintock  — I  am  sure  I  don't  know.  Prof.  Wambolt.     I  supposed  they  were  all  in  class. 

Prof.  Wambolt. — No,  there's  not  one  of  them  there.     I  can't  understand  it  all. 

Miss  McClintock. — I  will  call  the  Officer  of  the  Day  and  see  if  he  can  find  them. 

(Enter  OflRcer  of  the  Day.) 

Prof.  Wambolt. — Please  search  campus  and  barracks  for  Juniors. 

(Exit  Officer  of  the  Day. ) 

Prof.   Wambolt. — Well,  Miss  McClintock,  there  is  not  a  one  in  sight. 

(Re-enter  Officer  of  the  Day.) 

Officer  of  the  D.vy. — Sir,  there  is  not  a  Junior  on  the  campus  or  in  the  barracks. 

Miss  McClintock. — Well,  I  never  saw  a  crowd  get  so  completely  out  of  the  way  before.  Ha,  Ha,  Pro- 
fessor!    I  see  through  it  now. 

Prof.  Wambolt. — Pra}',  tell  me  how. 

Miss  McClintock. — Weren't  the  Business  Students  and  Preps,  to  have  met  at  this  fifth  hour,  too? 
That'sy««/()r  C/ass  Spiiit.     Good  for  them. 


The   Faculty   in   Verse. 

Young  they  call  him,  and  young  he  is, 

HadlEy's  the  man  for  bookkeeping  and  biz. 

Deliver  me  from  Borger,  the  great  A.B., 

With  his  abstruse  parabolic  formulse. 

They  say  Waugh  is  the  man  with  his  language  of  the  past, 

Thucydidion  Law  across  the  hall  into  our  lot  is  cast. 

Cox  without  his  Croom  would  be  at  a  loss, 

As  the  (Stock)  bridge  that  carries  the  Miller  across. 

Blair,  with  his  chemistry,  our  patience  does  take, 

While  Gossard  amuses  himself  with  bis  snakes. 

To  see  Hume  at  work  would  give  you  a  De  Sha — ke, 

And  Appell's  seidlitz  powder  you  would  necessarily  take. 


The   Latest   Books. 


POPULAR  WORKS  BY  OUR  LITERARY  TALENT. 

We  are  sole  agents  for  these  books,  and  they  can  be  obtained  only  from  us. 

A  Guide  to  Dancing. — By  R.  H.  Rowe  and  F.  W.  Saussy.      Contains  information  concerning  many 

movements  never  attempted  by  other  dancers.     Beautifully  illustrated  with  blank  pages.     Price,    .  $     .39 

How  TO  Play  Baseball. — By  P.  E.  Mixon.     Contains  all  the  author  knows  about  the  game.     2  pages. 

Price, , 2.50 

The  Art  of  I^ove-making. — By  L.  Heimburger  and  J.  H.  Bridges.  Tells  many  interesting  experi- 
ences of  the  author's,  and  will  serve  as  a  warning  to  all  j'oung  and  inexperienced  cadets.  Cloth, 
960  pages.     Postage,  $2.00.     Price, .08 

Rag-time  Hymns.— Arranged  by  Prof.  C.  V.  Waugh.     Price,  .        20 

The  Mystery  of  the  Mess  Hall,  or  Who  Swiped  the  Pie. — Anonymous.     A  thrilling  account  of 

an  unusual  occurrence.     Well  illustrated  by  the  author.     No  price 00.00 

How  TO  BE  Happy,  Though  in  I^ove. — By  B.  H.  Waugh.     No  notice  is  necessary.     (This  must  be 

sent  by  express,  as  it  is  strictly  first-class.)     Price, .  i.oo 
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The  Effects  of  Guitar  Playing  on  the  Solar  Plexus. — By  S.  T.  Fleming.  Among  the  many 
novel  features  of  this  scientific  work  is  the  arrangement  by  the  author  of  all  the  latest  discords, 
which  are  well  worth  the  price  of  the  book  not  to  hear.  Only  a  limited  number  of  these  books  can 
be  had.     Price,  postage  paid, .01 

Chemistry,  and  the  Best  Method  of  Studying  It. — By  N.  P.  Ives.     For  reference  apply  to  Prof. 

Miller.     Price, 18.00 

Scenes  in  Faculty  Meeting. — By  a  Faculty  Member.  Contains  vivid  descriptions  of  the  scenes  dur- 
ing the  "  Thompson  Discussion,"  and  many  other  interesting  anecdotes.     Price,  securely  bound,  .       2.00 

Experiences  Inside  the  10  Demerit  Limit. — By  the  "  Big  Six."  Illustrated  with  photos.  Gives 
the  personal  experiences  of  the  authors.     Not  on  sale  at  present. 

All  the  Latest  Music. — By  Thompson  and  Carrel.     Price,  per  yard, .10 


It  is   Said  That 


Major  Rowe  swiped  grub  in  the  mess  hall. 

Prexy  smokes  cigarettes. 

Bridges  is  a  ladies'  man. 

Saussy  can  dance. 

The  Faculty  will  all  come  to  chapel  some  da}^. 

Fleming  wanted  to  room  with  Heimburger. 

The  young  ladies  all  look  like  Normals. 

Thompson  used  to  get  up  to  reveille. 

The  average  age  of  our  students  is  larger  now  than  five  years  ago. 

The  next  day  it  rained. 

Burnett  Waugh  put  out  a  horse. 

Seymour  went  a  week  without  being  sick  (?). 

Ives  knew  his  chemistry  lesson  once. 

Coogler  teaches  Prof.  Borger  mathematics. 

The  Normals  are  good  looking.     It  may  be  so. 

Mess  hall  grub  is  "  hot  stuff."     We've  been  there. 

The  above-mentioned  people  will  enjoy  reading  this  page. 


But  We   Don't  Believe   It. 


What' 


s  in  a 


N 


ame 


HAT'S  in  a  name  anyway  is  a  question  that  we  hear  very  often,  but  it  seems  to  us  tliat  there 
is  a  great  deal  in  some  names,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  following  article  written  by  an  anony- 
mous author,  and  dropped  into  our  contribution  box  at  our  office  door. 

So  sa3'S  the  writer  :    "  Did  you  ever  notice  what  romantic  names  our  girls  have  ?     Listen, 
and  don't  forget. 

The  Bell  of  the  Junior  Class  has  a  weakness  for  Humboldt  cigars,  and  is  also  suspected  of 
being  quite  fond  of  RowE  (iug),  while  the  Pearl  of  great  Price  seems  to  have  chosen  Brown  for 
her  favorite  color. 

H.\RVEY  'Waugh  must  be  somewhat  of  a  glutton,  for  we  have  heard  that  he  was  very  particular 
about  his  Grubb,  and  we  have  been  told  recently  that  one  of  our  Freshman  friends  had  been  Peek  fingl  very 
habitually  latelv. 

There  is  a  Brook  (Walter)  in  town,  along  side  of  which  you  can  very  often  see  a  blushing  Daisv. 
Some  of  our  young  men  are  particularly  fond  of  Bass,  especially  those  who  bear  biblical  names. 
Knight  is  always  popular  among  the  boys,  and  RiCE  is  a  favorite  among  the  boarders  in  the  mess  hall. 
Gr.\CE  is  one  thing  we  would  all  like  to  call  our  own,  and  it  is  said  that  one  of  our  brain}'  Juniors,  some- 
times spoken  of  as  "  The  Man  witli  the  Hoe,"  is  especially  fond  of  the  Kitchen,  and  we  believe  it  because  his 
motto  is  "  Eat  much,  and  get  your  money's  worth." 

"We  have  in  our  midst  an  old-time  Norman,  who  is  said  to  be  getting  very  Stkeetv  lately. 
One  of  the  sons  of  one  of  our  professors  is  observed  to  be  devoting  most  of  his  time  for  several  months  to 
a  detailed  study  of  Scott. 


A  Mri.LER  is  always  a  favorite,  and  Barnes  are  ornamental  as  well  as  useful. 

There  are  many  boys  in  College  who  are  passionately  fond  of  strolling  along  beside  the  beautiful  Brooks, 
while  not  far  away  is  the  habitat  of  the  LilliE,  one  of  our  rarest  and  most  popular  flowers. 

It  was  said  recently  that  Gordon  Brown  was  Hope  (ing)  again,  and  we  feel  sure  that  several  of  the  boys 
are  anxiously  awaiting  the  return  of  their  King. 

We  are  informed  that  Ollie  Kinnison  is  the  most  Young  (ish)  bo}-  in  school  for  his  age,  and  it  is  a  fact, 
established  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt,  that  the  delight  of  Livingston  is  in  a  little  Birdie. 

Last,  but  not  least,  one  of  our  cadets,  who  is  large  enough  to  blow  a  bugle,  is  quoted  as  saying,  "  Well, 
you  may  all  talk  about  the  beauties  of  Spring,  Autumn  or  Winter,  but  if  I  could  always  have  the  Summers  with 
me  I  would  be  perfectly  happy." 


Mess  Hall   Report  for  March. 

As  Determined  by  Le  Baron. 


Perkins, 

Finch, 

Mann, 

Carrel, 

Fuller, 
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Pattillo, 
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COOGLER, 
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Pattishall, 

Bridges, 

Graver, 

Cone, 
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Fond  of  tooth  picks. 

When  not  hungry. 

Adapted  to  "  rubber." 

Living  on  love. 

Always  true  to  name. 

When  he  gets  ahead  of  Mixson. 

Since  promotion. 

When  "  beans  "  are  served. 

Eats  enough  to  wad  a  22  pistoL 

Eats  with  both  hands  and  feet. 

Potatoes  "  a  la  quinine,"  favorite  dish. 

Fond  of  "  Birdies." 

Eats  everything. 

Enormous  capacity. 

Fond  of  "  sheep." 

Runs  Heimburger  a  close  second. 

Lives  on  shadow  soup. 

Competing  with  Heimburger. 

Holds  an  enviable  record. 
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EVOLUTION    OF    MANN. 


THE  GREAT  COLLEGE  DRAMA, 

"The   Unexpected   Inspection. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

The  Inspector,  .....         Dr.  W.  F.  Yocum. 

Room  Orderly,  .  .  .  .  .         M.  M.  Mann. 

His  Room-mate,  .  .  .  .         F.  L.  Carrel. 

SuPES,  .  .  Tho.mpson,  Barnes,  Lindner,  Clute,  Finch  and  Anderson. 

ACT  1. 

Scene  — Brick  Barracks.     Time,  7.10  p.m.     In  Mann's  room. 
Mann  and  Carrel  seated  at  table. 

Enter  Thompson,  Barnes,  Lindner,  Clute,  Finch  and  Anderson.     All  talk  at  once  on  different  subjects. 
Voice  at  door. — "  Gentlemen,  this  is  not  a  very  orderly  room." 

Enter  Inspector.      Exit  Thompson,  Lindner,  Clute  and  Finch.     Barnes  goes  behind  door,  Anderson  slides 
under  bed.     Curtain. 

ACTS  II  and  III. 

Same  scene.     Time,  7.10  to  y  p.m. 

Carrel  and  Mann  seated.     No  visitors.     No  inspection.     No  noise.     Curtain. 


Advertisements. 


H.  A.  Laycock,  Instructor  in  the  Art  of  Letter- writing. 
Love  Letters  a  Specialty.     His  Motto:   "  Short,  but  Sweet." 

Carrel,  Dealer  in  Kodak  Supplies,  and  all  kinds  of  Photo- 
graphic Outfits. 

The  j-oung  ladies'  Dormitory  will  be  open  October  ist. 
Magnificently  built,  according  to  Gothic  architecture,  and 
handsomelj-  equipped  inside.     Latest  designs  for  heating. 

N.  P.  Ives  has  a  Large  Stock  of  Lies,  both  Old  and  New. 
Call,  and  he  will  give  you  a  few  Samples  Free  of  charge. 

Latest  Book  on  Love  Making,  by  W.  B.  Cone.  Price,  One 
Cigarette. 


Patillo  and  Laycock,  Electricians.  Dormitor}-  Wiring  a 
Specialty 

Latest  Book  on  Political  Economy,  by  C.  O.  Finch.  En- 
titled, "  It  is  Cheaper  to  Borrow  than  to  Buy."  With  an  Ap- 
pendix, by  M.  M.  Mann. 

Call  on  members  of  the  Sophomore  Latin  Class  for  Instruc- 
tions in  Pony  Riding. 

For  Advice  on  Hoodooing  Professors,  call  on  or  address 
Skinny  Palmer. 

Just  out!  A  book,  entitled  "  How  to  Keep  from  Scrap- 
ping over  Lawn  Tennis,"  by  Prof.  R.  N.  Hadley. 


Lost  and  Found. 


Lost. — A  Class  in  Elocution  by  Prof.  M.  M.  Wamboldt. 

Lost. — By  H.  M.  Fearnside,  Ten  Cents  in  a  RaiBe. 

Found.— By  M.  M.  Brown,  a  valuable  "Pearl."  The  finder 
hopes  to  keep  it. 

Found. — By  L-  T.  Patillo,  a  Note  in  Girl's  Hand-writing. 
No  address  is  given,  and  no  name  signed.  First  three  words, 
"  My  Own  Darling." 

Lost.  —  By  J.  K.  Coogler,  \\\  "Hope"  of  future  Happi- 
ness. 


Lost. — By  Miss  McClintock,  All  Belief  in  the  Veracity  of 
the  Editorial  Staff  of  the  Year-book. 

Lost. — One  Tennis  Ball.  Finder  will  please  return  to  Prof. 
Borger. 

Professor  Waugh  lost  his  temper  recently.  Finder  is  re- 
quested to  keep  out  of  sight. 

Lost. — Three  years'  growth  by  Miss  Figuaroa. 

Lost. — By  Dr.  W.  F.  Yocum,  14  Web-footed  Normals. 
Finder  will  just  keep  them. 


Wanted. 


Some  one  to  analyze  Doctor  Appell's  medicines,  and  take 
an  inventory  of  his  stock. 

ICO  Ripsaws,  to  be  placed  at  the  plates  in  the  mess  hall,  to 
be  nsed  in  car\'ing  beef. 

A  Voice  for  the  Adjutant  of  the  Cadet  Battalion. 

A  Specialist  in  Diseases  of  the  Heart  to  diagnose  Carrel's 
case. 

Two  or  three  loyal  Juniors  of  1902  to  do  all  the  year-book 
work. 


Some  Brains,  by  the  members  of  the  Sophomore  Class. 
A  pair  of  High-heeled  Shoes  by  Capt.  J.  M.  Price. 
A  pair  of  Stilts  by  Lieut.  Mann,  so  he  can  see  over  Price's 
head. 

Some  one  to  loan  the  members  of  the  Junior  Class  enough 
money  to  get  home  on. 

To  know  who  will  say  that  the  year-book  is  not  all  right. 


.^. 


Athletic  Records. 


These  records  are  all  authentic  and  will   be  vouched  for  bv  the  State  Board  of  Agriculture. 


EVENT. 
Running  Broad  Smile, 
Walking  from  College  to  Cast'.e, 
Walking  to  Duncan's  Bar  and  back  ( i 
Getting  up  to  breakfast, 
Raising  Rough  House, 
Inspecting'  (8  cadets  in  one  room) 
Eating  Mess  Hall  Biscuits, 
One-mile  bicycle,  from  town. 
Getting  on  Sick  List,   . 
Running  Broad  Jump, 
Swiping  pie  in  Mess  Hall,    . 
Going  to  Opera  without  permit 

Note. — This  record  will  be  cer 


WINNER. 
BORGER,        ...... 

Carrel,      ...... 

stop),        KiNNisoN,  O.;  Ives,  N.;   Livingston 
Thompson. 

Le  Baron  ;  Mitchell;  Cone,  B.,. 
President  Yocum 
Heimburger, 
Prof.  Waugh, 
Seymour,    . 

NiLSON, 

Major  Rowe,     . 
Palmer, 
tided  to  bj'  Commandant  Cox,    Profs.  Yount 


RECORD. 
68  hours,  continuous. 
28  seconds. 
4  hours. 


No  record. 
Only  once. 

31- 

25  minutes. 
19  days  per  month. 
No  record. 
I  piece. 
Once. 
Croom   and   Borger  and  the 


Officer  of  the  Day,  all  of  whom  witnessed  the  above. 


Orf^^-fne    Ca^^h^ 


Wonder  Why 


Carrel  visits  the  castle  every  day  ? 

Thompson  has  changed  so?     He  has  stopped  dancing.     He  is  going  to  discontinue  the  use  of  cigarettes. 

Professor  Croom  looks  so  melanchol}^  lately  ?     Is  he  thinking  of  the  past  ?     Is  he  losing  his  Selph  ? 

Heiniburger  has  quit  visiting  the  Lillie  ?     Has  he  given  up  ? 

Va\..  can't  make  up  his  mind  which  one  he  likes  best  ? 

Morgan  has  been  late  to  taps  so  often  ? 

Ollie  Kinnison  has  changed  so  ?     He  must  have  it  bad. 

Livingston  is  always  chasing  a  little  "  Birdie  ?  " 

Rowe  attends  church  so  regularly  Sunday  nights?     Is  he  taking  a  special  course  in  English  ? 

Finch  doesn't  go  to  town  so  often  as  he  used  to  ?     Has  Irvie  given  him  the  marble  heart  ? 

Burnette  Waugh  admires  Scott  so  ? 

Our  President  takes  part  in  cake-walks  in  Tallahassee,  and  not  in  Lake  City  ? 

The  ladies  at  Cornell  liked  Prof.  Young  ?     Was  it  because  of  his  assumed  name  ? 

Bartlett  has  the  sore  eyes  ?     Did  he  gaze  at  the  Brook  too  hard  ? 

Laycock  thinks  so  much  of  Mert  Mann  ?     Does  he  consider  him  his  nephew  ? 

Thompson  and  Carrel  didn't  room  together? 

They  send  all  the  wet  and  water-sogged  wood,  that  they  can't  burn  at  the  shop,  up  to  the  Barracks  ? 

It  took  Professor  Borger  two  weeks  to  go  from  Lake  City  to  Chicago  ? 

Lieutenant  Cox  is  so  lenient  with  the  boys  who  are  late  to  taps  ?     Has  he  been  through  it  all  ? 

The  "  Board  "  saw  fit  to  heat  the  Dormitory  at  all  ?     Wouldn't  it  be  cheaper  not  to  have  stoves  ? 

They  don't  have  a  Waterbury  clock  in  the  hall  ? 


A  boy  always  decides  to  take  a  Business  Course  after  he  has  failed  in  two  or  three  examinations  ? 
Miss  S — mm — rs  always  carries  the  umbrella,  when  she  walks  with  Scott  E.  ? 
Professor  Borger  seems  to  have  lost  interest  in  the  Preparatory  Department  ? 
Professor  Blair  is  late  to  Chapel  ?     Is  he  kept  up  late  nights  ? 
Bridges  doesn't  study  Theology  ? 
Coogler  likes  Mathematics  so  well  ? 

The  Clutonians  don't  invite  the  boys  up  to  their  Friday  afternoon  hops  ? 
Professor  Miller  didn't  want  "  Madge  "  to  carry  a  band-box  on  their  honeymoon  ? 
The  piano  was  moved  ?     Are  the  Normals'  ears  more  delicate  than  the  barracks  boys'  ? 
Pattillo  takes  so  much  interest  in  (de)  Bates  ? 

Morgan  gave  "  Column  Right  "  to  his  church  squad  when  he  got  to  Henderson's  ? 
So  many  merchants  in  town  advertised  in  our  annual  ? 
Doctor  Yocum  believes  in  keeping  everything  at  a  "  Normal  ' '  condition  ? 
Cubans  never  serve  punishment  ? 

Scott  and  his  girl  looked  so  straight  to  the  front  in  the  Clutonian  picture  ? 
It  takes  three  professors  to  do  ten  hours  work  a  week  in  third  story  ? 

Professor  Young  visits  the  President's  house  so  often  ?     Is  it  the  President's  guest  or  the  President's 
daughter  ? 


l*.i-eRSD      COM.C      Std  1.0-1     '".or,,     /P^', 


Saying   of  the   Faculty. 


YOCUM. 

"  Gentlemen,  this  is  not  a  very  orderly  meeting." 
"  Objects  of  interest  and  affection." 
"  Willie  can't  you  get  a  little  kindling  ?  " 
Wai'gh. 

"  The  effect  was  immejate." 

"  That  clear  and  concise  presentation." 

"  I'm  a  little  old  man  down  here  in  the  backwoods." 

' '  I  know  all  that  the  author  tells  you  and  more,  too. ' ' 

BORGER. 

"  It  is  very  obvious  that  this  class  is  not  studying." 

"  That  is  only  parrot  work." 

' '  Do  you  understand  that  clearly  ?  " 

"  One  of  the  first  things  in  mathematics  is  to  learn  to  be  systematical." 
Young. 

"  I  don't  know,  but  if  you  want  to,  for  certain,  perhaps  you  had  better  look  it  up." 

"  Now  I'll  let  you  find  that  out  for  yourself." 

"  The  class  seems  to  be  about  equally  undivided  about  this  question,  so  we  will  have  to  get  Mr.  Heimburger 
to  settle  it  for  us." 
Stockbridge. 

"  Raise  Cassava." 
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"  How  could  that  metal  help  turning  green  when  you  looked  at  it  so  hard,  j'oung  man  ?  " 

"  So  you  have  my  pincers,  Caldwell  !  You  call  it  borrowing,  I  call  it  taking,  a  doctor  would  call  it  klepto- 
mania, a  law3^er  would  call  it  stealing  and  a  judge  would  call  it  six  months." 
Cox. 

"  The  fact  remains  that ." 

"  Double  time  sir,  hurry  !  " 

"  Oom  Paul  is  a  kind  of  Commandant  of  Cadets  to  those  South  Africans." 
Croom. 

' '  If  you  have  an  engagement  for  next  Friday  night  how  about  the  next  ~  and  what  of  the  next  ?  ' ' 

"  You  will  all  have  to  take  that  examination  over.' ' 
Wambolt. 

"  How  do  you  like  that  picture  ?  I  wore  my  hair  different  then." 

"  You  cannot  use  the  proper  emphasis  unless  you  are  letter  perfect." 

"  No  man  has  ever  yet  been,  who  could  read  that  '  perfectly.'  " 
Marion. 

"  I  don't  mind  telling  you  a  thing  a  thousand  times  but  when  it  gets  over  a  thousand,  I  get  tired." 

"  Get,  get,  get  out !  " 

"  I  can't  teach  these  kids  no  grammar." 
Miller. 

"  You  Juniors  ought  to  have  your  pictures  taken  of  your  backs." 

"  Mr.  Fleming  don't  you  think  you  had  better  wait  long  enough  to  allow  the  photographer  time  to  insure  his 
camera." 

' '  Can  anyone  tell  me  where  Joe  is  ?  " 
Blair. 

' '  You  had  better  look  it  up . " 

"  Mr.  Ives  you  haven't  handed  in  that  problem  yet." 
Gossard. 

"  If  you  see  a  small  snake  or  a  lizard  or  such  harmless  things  as  that,  pick  it  up  with  your  hands,  but  if  vou 
see  a  scorpion  you  had  better  use  the  pincers." 
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Hume. 

"  Young  man  you  had  better  study  that  chapter." 

"  Mr.  is  there  anything  in  the  lesson  that  you  do  know." 

Miss  Figu.\roa. 

"  Silencio  !  "   "  Abrin  los  libros." 

"  Usted  necesita  estudiar  mucho." 

"  Senor  Craver  es  un  bueno  muchacho." 
Miss  Barnes. 

"  Mr.  Raysor  and  Mr.  Wheeler  are  reported  for  absence  from  algebra." 
Miss  McClintock. 

''  O,  yes,  you  can,  why  certainly  you  can." 

"  When  you  all  begin  to  write  dramas,  I  want  you  to  do  it  according  to  the  proper  conventionals. 
Miss  Yocum. 

' '  Beg  pardon . ' ' 

"  Botany  is  the  finest  thing  in  the  world." 

"  A  person  can  get  used  to  almost  anything." 


Jokelets  and   Soz(th. 


When  Carrel  left  for  home  Xmas,  we  heard  that 
he  mistook  a  head-light  on  a  locomotive  for  a  lightning 
bug,  and  of  course  we  thought  he  had  joined  the  Tem- 
perance Society.     ("  But  the  cat  came  back.") 

One  of  the  Junior  "  Pearls  "  asked  the  Professor 
of  Philosophy  "  What  is  cause  and  effect  ?  "  and  to 
please  tell  her,  as  she  did  not  understand  the  mean- 
ing. The  Professor  replied,  "  When  you  go  home 
to-night,  light  a  fire  with  about  four  gallons  of  kero- 
sene. This  is  the  effect — funeral  service  at  2  o'clock. 
No  flowers." 

When  Livingston  left  home  for  college,  he  took 
leave  of  his  mother  in  this  manner.  "  Mother,  I  will 
write  often,  and  think  of  you  constantly."  When 
he  returned  home  in  June,  he  remarked  to  his  anxious 
mother,  "  Deah  niothaw,  I  greet  you  once  moali." 
Imagine  the  feeling  of  the  kind  mother. 

A  ' '  Young ' '  graduate  of  the  institution  was  asked 
in  his  examination  for  his  Professorship,  "  Do  you 
think  that  the  earth  is  round  or  flat?"  "  Well,"  said 
the  young  man,  "  some  people  say  round,  some  flat, 
but  I'll  teach  just  as  the  Trustees  desire." 


Jim  Mitchell's  advice  to  the  Freshman  Class  in 
English,  "  Dott  your  eies,  cross  your  teas,  and  don't 
use  too  many  and'es." 

Ives  was  asked  by  one  of  the  Juniors  how  many 
Spaniards  he  killed  in  the  last  war,  and  he  answered, 
"  Well,  I  killed  as  many  of  them  as  they  did  of  me." 

There  is  a  cadet  in  college  who  attends  church 
regularly,  and  clasps  his  hands  so  tight  during  prayer 
time,  that  he  can't  get  them  open  until  after  the  col- 
lection box;  has  passed.  He  says  that  is  not  due  to  tlie 
fact  that  he  hasn't  the  "  Price." 

Carrel,  being  asked  his  favorite  States,  replied 
without  hesitation,  "  Virginia,  Matrimony  and  Cleve- 
land." 

Snowden  Miller  was  agent  for  a  bible  this  sum- 
mer, and,  at  one  of  the  houses  where  he  stopped,  he 
asked  the  lady  of  the  house  whether  he  might  leave 
some  "tracts"  there.  "Leave  some  tracts,"  said 
she.  "  Certainly  you  may,  and  leave  them  with  the 
heels  towards  the  house,  if  you  please." 

Mann  was  asked,  "  Do  you  know  why  half  farth- 
ings are  coined  for  your  special  use  ?  "     When  he  re- 


plied  that  he  did  not,  he  was  informed  that  it  was  to 
give  him  an  opportunity  to  contribute  to  some  athletic 
association. 

The  president  of  the  Junior  Class  asked  Burnett 
Waugh  how  much  he  would  give  on  a  chandelier  for 
the  class-room,  and  he  said,  "Shoo!  Parson,  what 
we  want  to  get  a  chandelier  for  ?  There  hain't  nobody 
that  can  play  it  when  we  do  get  it." 

"  Ikie  "  says  he  wishes  he  was  a  grasshopper,  so 
he  could  fly  to  St.  Louis  to  save  car  fare.  He  does 
not  know  that  the  "sap-sucker"  would  catch  him 
before  he  left  the  ground  a  great  distance. 

The  Junior  girls  are  very  popular  among  the  male 
se.K  of  the  class.     The  Sophomore  girls  wonder  why 
that  is  ;  it  is  not  because  they  are  "  good-looking." 
Some  poetry  by  a  member  of  the  Junior  Class : 
Fleming  slays  the  pensive  pig. 
Cuts  off  his  ears  and  feet. 
Puts  the  toes  into  his  mouth, 
And  thus  we  call  him  "  Sheep," 
A  cautious  look  around  he  stole. 
His  bags  of  chink  he  chunk, 
And  many  a  wicked  smile  he  smole. 
And  many  a  wink  he  wunk. 

(Copyrighted.)     Fleming. 

Heimberger  was  asked  to  read  some  selection  of 

his  own   choice  at  a  parly  the  other  night.     After  a 

long  pause,  he  exclaimed,  "  I  am  sorry  that  I  have 

disturbed  you  so  long,  but  would  like  to  say  before  I 


take  my  seat,  that  I  have  always  attended  a  day 
school,  and  it  is  impossible." 

Teacher  of  History. — ' '  Who  was  the  first  man  ?  ' ' 

Patillo.  — "  Washington,  he  was  the  first  man." 

Teacher. —  "  No,  no  ;  Adam  was  the  first  man." 

Patillo. — "Oh,  if  you  are  talking  of  foreigners,  I 
s'pose  he  was." 

"  When  rain  falls,  does  it  rise  again  ?  "  asked  the 
Professor  of  Chemistrj'.  "  Yes,  sir,"  replied  Bridges. 
"When?"  asked  the  Professor.  "Why,  in  dew 
time,"  was  the  answer. 

The  Professor  in  Latin  asked  a  member  of  the 
Freshman  Class,  "  What  would  you  call  a  man  who 
pretends  to  know  everything?"  Freshman. — "A 
professoi . ' ' 

When  Palmer  was  asked,  in  the  Geometry  class, 
how  many  sides  there  were  to  a  circle,  he  answered, 
"Two."  And,  when  asked  what  they  were,  he  re- 
plied, "  The  inside  and  the  outside." 

Gathered  waists  are  very  much  worn  this  winter, 
but  if  the  "  Normals  "  do  not  hurry  and  get  here, 
gathering  time  will  be  over,  and  the  poor  boys  will  be 
left  until  some  other  year. 

Last  year  you  could  not  hear  a  soul  but 
"Tommy."  He  has  stuck  his  tongue  to  a  flat-iron, 
and  the  barracks  has  been  remarkably  quiet  ever 
since. 

Harvey  Waugh,  desiring  to  go  home  with  a  friend 
at  the  end  of  the  j^ear,   asked    the   railroad    agent, 


THESE  HOGS  WERE   FATTENED  ON   MESS  HALL  SLOP.' 


' '  WliHt  is  the  fare  to  Cleveland  ?  ' '  The  latter  replied 
that  the  fare  was  $22.  Harvey  then  asked  how  much 
he  charged  for  a  hog  or  a  cow,  and  the  answer  was 
$10  for  a  cow,  and  $3  for  a  hog.  Harvey,  jumping  at 
the  chance,  asked  the  agent  to  book  him  as  a  hog. 

Harvey,     while     standing    sentinel,    was    found 


replied  Bingam,  "Great  Scott!  how  they  did  run! 
My  dear  fool,  they  ran  so  much  like  thunder  that  we 
had  to  run  three  miles  to  keep  out  of  the  way,  and  if 
we  had  not  thrown  our  guns  away  they  would  have 
run  over  us." 

The   Professor  of  Astronomy  asked,  "  Where  is 
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asleep  on  his  watch.  When  the  commandant  asked 
for  an  explanation  of  the  affair,  he  replied  that  it  must 
be  a  mistake,  as  he  had  given  nis  watch  to  his  girl, 
and  also  all  the  jewelry  he  possessed. 

Bingam  was  telling  of  his  experiences  in  Cuba, 
and  how  the  enemy  ran.  One  of  B  Co.  brownies  (Car- 
rel) asked  him ,  "  Did  they  run  ?  "     "  Did  they  run  ?  ' ' 


the  place  in  the  heavens  called  the  zenith  ?"  "  It  is 
the  spot  in  the  heavens  directl}'  over  one's  head,"  re- 
marked Major  Rowe,  "  Can  two  persons  have  the 
same  zenith?"  was  asked.  "They  can,"  replied 
Rowe.  "How?"  asked  the  Professor.  "  When  one 
stands  on  the  other's  head." 


Jokes. 


A  Traitor. 

TiCKY. — "  Is  Carrel  patriotic?  " 
Tommy. — "  No,  he  loves  Virginia  more  than  he 
does  Ohio." 

A   Smokess. 

Mr.  LeB. — "What!  Did  I  understand  you  to  say 
you  smoked,  Miss  F  ?  " 

Miss  a.  B.  F. — "Why,  I  smoked  a  grapevine 
one  day  and  it  I  didn't  make  me  sick,  either." 

He  Overlooked. 

Prof,  of  Chemistry. — "Mr.  Carrel,  why  is  it 

that  you  can't  learn  your  chemistry  ?  ' ' 

Carrel. — "  I  looked  over  the  lesson  Professor." 
Prof,  of  Chemistry. — "  Yes — You    mean  you 

overlooked  the  lesson . " 

A  Beautiful  Complexion. 

Morgan. — "  How  is  it  that  Fontain's  cheeks  are 
always  so  rosy  ?  ' ' 

CooGLER. — "  Why,  it's  only  ten  cents  a  package 
at  the  drug  store." 


Averse  to  Cold. 


Miss  Brooks. — "  I'm  going  to  a  warmer  climate  ; 
I  can't  stand  the  cold  here. ' ' 

A  Co-FuSH. — "  Cuba  is  that  warm  climate.  Why 
not  go  home  with  me  ?  ' ' 

Emotion. 

Prof,  of  Psychology. — "  Miss  A.  B.  F.,  define 
emotion  ! 

Miss  A.  B.  F. — "Why,  it's  your  insides  going 
out." 

A  Bible  Student. 

Teacher. — "  What  is  the  sacred  book  of  the 
Hebrews,  Mr.  Bridges  ?  " 

Mr.  Bridges.^ — "  I-er-don't  know — I  believe 
they  have  none." 

A  Striking  Success. 

A  Freshman. — "  I  think  the  Junior  Year  Book 
will  be  a  striking  success." 

A  Sophomore. — "Yes:  I  think  it  ^tv7/beai//7/^- 
^■;^o-  success.  It  has  struck  everybody  in  school  and 
each  of  the  sophs  several  times.  It  is  striking  all 
right." 


Major  or  Colonel  ? 

Commandant  (at  a  tactics  recitation  of  commis- 
sioned officers). — "  Major  Rowe,  what  is  the  differ- 
ence between  the  insignia  of  rank  of  Major  and  Lieu- 
tenant Colonel  ?  " 

RowE.—  "  I  don't  think  there  is  any,  sir." 
CoMMAND.\NT. — "Then   we  maj'  expect  you   to 
have  these  other  cadets  call  you    Lieutenant-Colonel, 
may  we  not,  sir  ?  " 

O.  K. 

The  "  Young  "  Soph  upon  being  asked  how  the 
little  stenographer  was,  replied,  "  He's  O.K." 

In  Geometry  Class. 

State  Supt.  Sheets  (visiting  Fresh.  Math.) — 
"  This  is  about  as  hard  as  Cuban  language  to  under- 
stand." 

A  Difficult  Psychological  Problem. 

M-RG-N. — "  Pat,  someone  has  made  a  standing 
date  with  her  for  Friday  nights  after  this  week." 

Pat. — "  I  have  one  for  this  week  all  O.  K.  Sure 
Pop!  " 

The  Houseboat  on  the  Styx. 

The  '99  Graduate. — "  I  don't  see  why  the  lower 
classmen  enjoy  The  Houseboat  on  the  Styx  so  much. 


since  they  can't  understand  the  allusions.     I   myself 
did  not  like  it  at  all." 

S.\USSY. — "  Oh,  how  can  you  say  that !  Its  simply 
fine  !  But  then,  )'0U  must  know  a  little  something 
about  mythology  and  history  to  appreciate  it." 

Anglo-Saxon   Words. 

Prof.  \V.  (in  logic). — "Wilson,  what  is  a 
fallacy." 

Wilson. — "  Something  that  has  no  truth  in  it." 
Prof.  W.— "  No,  sir  !   That's  a  lie!" 

The  Choosing  Boy. 

Heimburger  is  somewhat  of  a  choosing  disposi- 
tion. His  choice  in  jewels  is  the  Pearl,  in  flowers,  the 
Lillie,  in  food,  Oats  (O'its),  an(d)  a  Bell  is  his  favorite 
musical  instrument. 

Notice. 

Special  attention  is  called  to  the  fact  that  Frankie 
LeRoy  Carrel  carries  a  select  line  of  Photographic 
Supplies,  Dark  Rooms,  Cleveland  Views,  and  makes 
Virginian  Scenes  a  specialty.  If  you  would  add  to 
your  art  collection,  something  rare  and  novel,  get  one 
of  those  graphic  word  pictures  which  he  presents 
daily  to  all  with  whom  he  may  chance  to  come  in 
contact. 


Grinds. 


Pointing  at  iliosc  faults  oj  thine  which  are  notorious. 


Faculty. 


YOCUM. 

McClintock. 


Croom. 
Hume. 


FiGUROA. 


De  Sha,  B. 
Comm'd't. 


Stockbridge. 


Marion. 
Wambolt. 


'  Nature  hath  formed  strange  fellows  in  her  time. ' ' 
'  We  took  sweet  counsel  together 
'According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him." 
'  She  is — but  words  cannot  tell  what, 
Think  what  a  woman  should  be, 

And  she  is  that." 
"  Frosty,  but  kindly." 
"  I  hear  in  the  chamber  above  me, 

The  patter  of  little  feet." 
'  She  is  a  great  observer,  and  looks  quite 

Through  the  deeds  of  men. ' ' 
"  Such  art  of  ey€S  I  never  saw  in  books." 
'  I'm  not  so  young  as  I  once  was." 

"  M}'  lord,  I  would  entreat  your  honor  to  scan  this  thing  no  further  ;   leave  it  to  time. 
"  They  that  govern  the  most,  make  the  least  noise." 
"  He  that  by  the  plow  would  thrive, 

Himself  must  hold  or  drive." 
"  How  firm  a  foundation." 
"  Good  sentences  and  well  pronounced." 
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Waugh,  C.  V.   "  Plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  Heaven  as  make  the  angch  laugh. 
"  I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark." 
Barnes.  "  Delightful  task  !  to  rear  the  tender  thought, 

To  teach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot." 
Miss  Yocum.     "  You  may  get  the  wedding  garments  ready." 
Hadley.  "  Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect." 

GOSSARD.  "  Haunting  the  hills,  the  stream,  the  wild, 

Swallow  and  aster,  lake  and  vine, 
To  him  grew  human  or  divine." 
Miller.  "  Have  you  seen  Joe?" 

BoRGER.  "  Forsooth,  a  great  arithmetician." 

"  I  teach  my  lips  its  sweetest  smile. 
My  tongue  its  softest  tone. 
FiNLEV.  "  Not  to-day,  I'll  do  it  to-morrow." 

"  An  old  favorite." 
Jernigan.  "  a  harmless,  inoffensive  creature." 

"  A  very  gentle  beast  and  of  a  good  conscience." 
John  Young.    "  And  still  they  gazed,  and  still  the  wonder  grew, 

That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew." 
Elmore  Young. 

"  And  thereby  hangs  the  tale." 
Seniors.  "  When  shall  we  three  meet  again  ?" 

"All's  well  that  ends  well." 
RowE.  ' '  I  am  a  man  more  sinned  against  than  sinning. ' ' 

"  A  man  after  his  own  heart." 
Price.  "  You're  uncommon  in  something,  you're  uncommon  small." 

Thompson.        "  Come,  rouse  thee,  now." 

"  O,  bed  !     O,  bed  !  delicious  bed  !" 
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Juniors. 
Miss  Price. 
Morgan. 


Palmer. 

Waugh,  B. 
Waugh,  H. 
Heimburger. 

NiLSON. 

Miss  Warren. 

Wilson,  W. 
Wilson,  K. 
Miss  Finley. 

Borger, J. 


'  Our  thoughts  and  our  conduct  are  our  own." 
'  She  speaks,  behaves  and  acts  just  as  she  ought. ' ' 
'  For  a  back-woodsman,  uncommon  intelligent." 
'  Oh,  what  man  may  within  him  hide, 

Tho'  angel  on  the  outer  side." 
'  You  love  to  tinkling  tune  your  feet  to  fling  ' ' 
'  Hast  thy  toil 

O'er  books  consumed  the  midnight  oil  ?" 

'  The  universe  is  not  quite  complete  without  )iiv  work  well  done." 
'  A  chip  from  the  old  block." 

I  never  feel  sorry  for  conceited  people,  for  they  carry  their  comfort  about  with  them. 
'  With  the  help  of  a  surgeon  he  might  recover  and  prove  an  ass." 
'  I  would  that  my  tongue  could  utter 

The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me." 
'  I  have  eaten  as  many  corncakes  (biscuits) 

As  Sampson  slew  Philistines — yes,  and 

With  the  same  instrument." 
'  He  has  eaten  me  out  of  house  and  home. "  ' 

'  A  man  of  unbounded  stomach." 

'  Deeds,  not  words." 

'  The  gravity  and  stillness  of  thy  youth  the  whole  world  hath  noted." 

Then  she  will  t-alk,  good  gods,  how  she  will  talk." 
'  I  would  that  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  her  tongue." 
'  Circumstances  alter  cases." 
'  A  gentle,  gracious  boy  (?), 
Full  of  all  gentleness. 

Of  sweet  and  quiet  joy." 
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Miss  Leitner. 

"  And  now  abideth  Faith,  Hope,  Charitj',  these  three;   but  the  greatest  of  these  is  Hope." 
Pattii^LO,  L.     "  There  lies  a  deal  of  deviltrj'  beneath  that  calm  exterior." 

Miller,  A.  S.  "A  merrier  man,  within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth,  I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal." 
Fleming.  "  Poet,  artist,  musician,  these  and  more." 

"  All  coons  look  alike  to  me." 
Mann.  "  A  head  to  plan,  a  hand  to  execute  any  form  of  mischief." 

Sophomores.    "  And  when  they  3'elled,  we  thought  an  ass  did  bray." 

"  Much  Ado  About  Nothing." 
Livingston.     "  Costly  thj'  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy." 

"  Being  your  slave,  what  should  I  do  but  tend  upon  the  hours  and  times  of  your  desire?" 
Miss  Hannah  Jeffries. 

"  And,  then,  there's  something  in  her  gait." 

"  I  hate  all  men." 
Fuller.  "  God  bless  the  man  that  invented  sleep." 

"  Gim'me  some  terbacca." 
Humphreys.     "  I  think  the  boy  hath  some  good  in  him  :     He  blushes." 

"  Like  blushing  maid,  or  blooming  posy." 
Miss  Young.    "  You  will  find  her  a  shrewd  contriver." 

"  The  lady  doth  pretend  too  much,  methinks." 
Graver.  "  Enjoy  the  honey  heavy  dew  of  slumber." 

' '  Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  !     Doff  it  for  shame,  and  hang  a  calf's  skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. ' ' 
KiNNisoN,   O.    "If  the  ladies  were  as  much  in  love  with  me,  as  I  am  with  them,  how  many  hearts  would  be 

broken  ?  " 
Cone,  W.  ;  Le  Baron;    Brown,  M. 

"  There's  small  choice  in  rotten  apples." 
Bridges.  "  Be  not  simply  good,  but  good  for  something." 

' '  Are  not  great  men  the  models  of  nations  ?  ' ' 
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Ives,  N. 


Chalker. 
Miss  Peak. 


Freshmen. 


WiGFIELD. 

Barti.ett. 

Bum. 
Brown,  A. 

P.A.TTISHALL. 


Marzoni, 


SiMONTON. 


Miss  Bates. 
Miss  Brooks. 


'  He  doth,  indeed,  show  some  sparks  that  are  like  wit." 

'  What  a  spendthrift  he  is  of  his  tongue." 

'  Let  the  world  slide,  I'll  not  budge  an  inch." 

'  Her  voice  was  ever  gentle  and  low  ;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman. 

'  She  would  not  in  a  peremptory  tone. 

Assert  the  nose  upon  her  face  her  own." 
'  Comedy  of  Errors." 
'  Alas  !  They  were  so  young,  so  beautiful, 

So  lovely,  loving,  helpless." 
'  We  all  are  poets  when  we  read  a  poem  well." 

One  language  held  his  heart  and  lip." 
'  Just  at  that  age  twixt  boy  and  youth." 
'  When  shall  we  look  upon  his  like  again  ?  ' ' 

There  are  others  "  (but  he  will  not  believe  it.) 
'  There's  Just  One  Girl." 
'  I  want  to  be  an  angel, 

And  with  the  angels  stand, 

Or  sit  beside  a  skule  marm, 

And  hold  her  by  the  hand." 

Pleased  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  straw." 
.Another  little  private 

Mustered  in 

The  army  of  temptation 

And  of  sin.  " 

The  mirror  of  all  courtesy." 

Good  Heavens  !   Get  back  into  your  cradle. 

As  fresh  as  rain  on  cherry  blossoms." 

My  lord,  he  loves  me  well." 

Not  like  other  girls." 
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Ives,  H.  "  Silence  is  often  the  most  effective  eloquence." 

"  The  tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes." 
Cook.  "  Incapable  of  mischief  or  criminal  intention." 

Miss  Futch.     "  Sweet  was  her  smile,  but  not  for  me." 
MiTCHEL,  J.  ;  May. 

"  There's  not  a  third  one  to  be  found." 
KiNNisoN,  E.    "  What  is  the  little  one  thinking  about  ?  " 

"  A  man  who  seems  of  cheerful  yesterdays,  and  confident  to-morrows. 
Heteroclytes. 

"  To  Fortune  and  Fame  unknown." 
Carrel.  "  One  everlasting,  damned,  eternal  noise." 

"  They  always  talk  who  never  think." 

"  Swans  sing  before  they  die  :    'twere  no  bad  thing, 
Did  certain  persons  die  before  they  sing." 
Finch.  "  Wiser  in  his  own  conceit  than  seven  men  that  can  render  a  reason." 

"  I'm  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men." 
FoNTAiN.  "  The  world  knows  nothing  of  its  great  men." 

"  The  offspring  of  the  gods,  tho'  born  on  earth." 


Miss  Summers. 


I  do  admire  nice  little  men." 

Hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love." 

Never  unprepared." 
Miss  J.  De  Sha. 

"  I  am  only  one, 

But  still  I  am  one." 
'  With  mincing  step,  small  voice  and  languid  eye. 
'  Her  hair  dropped  'round  her  pallid  cheek 

L,ike  seaweed  on  a  clam." 
'  How  fluent  nonsense  trickles  off  her  tongue." 


Edwards 
Coogler. 


Miss  Scott. 


Miss  Vinzant,  B. 


McCuLLOCH. 

Russ. 

Henderson. 
Student  Body 

Year-book  Edi 

Big  Six. 

MiTCHEL,  W.     " 

Laboratory.  " 

Cl.UTE. 


Miss  King. 


Anderson.        ' 
Ex-Comd't, 

Harrison,  P.   ' 
Hancock. 
Coi,i,EGE  Band, 


Down  on  3'our  knees 

And  thank  Heaven,  fasting,  for  a  good  man's  love." 
In  ever}'  jesture,  dignit}'." 

How  green  you  are  and  fresh  in  this  old  world." 
'  This  I  know,  I  love  to  play  while  others  work." 

Respect  the  Faculty  that  forms  thy  judgment." 

TORS. 

We  modern  writers  often  see  our  good  things  copied  by  the  ancient  masters." 

Fools  rush  in  where  angels  fear  to  tread." 

Often  the  cockloft  is  empty  in  those  whom  Nature  has  built  many  stories  high. 

I  counted  two  and  seventy  stenches. 

All  well  deSned  and  several  stinks." 

Thon  art  long  and  lank  and  brown , 

As  is  the  ribbed-sea  sand." 

Yon  Cassius  hath  a  lean  and  hungry  look." 

I  saw  her  at  a  country  ball  : 

She  was  our  queen  (?),  our  rose,  our  star  ; 

And  when  she  danced — oh,  heavens,  her  dancing." 

As  short  and  dark  as  a  mid- winter  day. ' ' 

Who  sees  the  vacant  chair  and  think, 

'  How  good  !  how  kind  !  that  he  is  gone  !  '  " 

A  natural  born  actor." 

Time  was,  when  a  man  lost  his  brains,  he  died." 

This  must  be  the  music  of  the  spears, 

For  I'm  cussed  if  each  note  of  it  doesn't  run  throuoh  me." 


Bema  and  Forum. 

"  And  sheathed  their  swords  for  lack  of  argument  " 
Fearnside.  "  A  babe  in  the  house  is  a  well-spring  of  pleasure." 
Miss  L.  Streety. 

"  Her  looks  do  argue  her,  replete  with  modesty." 
Laycock.  "  Fame  is  at  best,  an  unperforming  cheat, 

But  it  is  substantial  happiness  to  cat." 
Lanier.  "  He  serves  to  fill  a  room." 

Layton.  "  I  am  nothing,  if  not  critical." 

BuCHHOLTz  and  Vanlandingham. 

"  What's  in  a  name  ?  " 
Mitch  el,  Tom. 

"  To  hear  him  you'd  believe  an  ass  was  practicing  recitative. 
Glass.  "  Handle  with  care." 

MixoN.  "  The  star  of  C  Company." 
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THEREBY  HANGS  THE  TALE, 


Advertisements 


^  I^HE  Editors  and  Business  Manager  take 
great  pleasure  in  recommending  tlie  fol- 
lowing firms,  who  have  so  kindly  aided,  in  a 
financial  way,  our  eftbrts  in  getting  out  The 
Pinakidia;  and  we  trust  that  the  students  will 
show  their  appreciation  by  trading  with  those 
who  have  assisted  us. 


COURSES  OFFERED: 

LATIN 
SCIENTIFIC 
AGRICULTURAL 
MECHANICAL 

FALL  TERM  OPENS  OCTOBER  sth.  1900 

^^ 

Florida  Agricultural  College 

DR.  W.  F    YOCUM,   President 

The  Florida  College  of  Agriculture 
and  Mechanic  Arts 


This  Institution  ofiers  to  young  men  and  young  women  a 
liberal  education   along  modern   lines  of  thought  and   activity. 

Faculty  of  twenty  well  qualified  Professors  and  Instructors. 
Four  parallel  Courses  of  Study  leading  to  the  degrees  of  A.  B. 
and  B.  S. 

Ample  equipment  in  all  departments,  especially  in  Mechanical 
Engineering,  Civil  Engineering,  Chemistry,  Physics,  Biology  and 
Agriculture. 

Tuition  free  to  residents  of  Florida.  Board  at  lowest  rates. 
Fall  term   begins  October   2d.      Send   for  Catalogue  to 

W.  F.  YOCUM,  President 
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JOB 

OFFICE 

lUKHI^KT    I,,     I) 
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C.  H.  RAULERSON 

Livery 

,  Feed 

and  Sale 

Stable 

LAKE 

CITY,  FLA. 

G.   W.  PRICE'S 
OLD    RELIABLE   DRUG   STORE 

Dealer  in 

GARDEN  and  FIELD  SEEDS 
PURE  DRUGS  and  MEDICINES 
PAINTS.  OIL.  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Prescriptions  prepared  at  all  hours 


Dr.  L.  F.  Frink 
DENTIST 


LAKE    CITY.     FLA. 


FRANK  ADAMS 


GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


T  ,,  J  J     ^     /-.    U--*.™^'    SoutKern  Music  House 

Luddcn  a  Dates       ,st.bushep,87o 
...Pianos  and  Organs... 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 
Jacksonville,  Fla. 

« 

MATHUSHEK  PIANOS 

Factory,  New  Haven.  Conn. 

LUDDEN  &  BATES'  PIANOS 
MASON  &  HAMLIN  ORGANS 

Jacksonville  Branch  House.  Fred  Kann,  Manager 

New  York  Warerooras,  137  Fifth  Avenue 

FAIRBANKS  STANDARD  SCALES 

Over  800   IWocJifieations 

Fairbanks  Gas  and  Gasoline  Engines 

tiatest  improved   on  the   market 


The  pairbanks  Co. 

19  and  21  bight  St. 

BALiTIMORE,   JVID. 


wilson  &  toomer 

Fertilizer  Co, 

Jacksonville,  Fla. 


Manufacturers  of 


THE,... 

IDEAL  FERTILIZERS 

EiM^R  &  Amend 

205-21 1  Third  Avenue 

NEW  YORK 

C.  p.  Chemicals  and  Acids 

Chemical  Apparatus 

Scientific   Instruments 


Sole  Agents  for 

JENA  NOPMAL  GLASS 

Best  Laboratory  Glass  ever  Made 


R.  T.  RADFORD 

JEWELER  AND  OPTICIAN 


Sells  cill  kinds  of  Watclies,  Jewelry,  Etc. 
Repairing  done  at  very  reasonable  rates 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


PORTER  &  GLOVER 


SHOES,  HATS,  DRY  GOODS 


Hardware,  1 
Oats,  Corn,  Bran,  Ktc. 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


1-(IR  A  I'LE.ASANT  ROtl.M 
AND  A  HOT  MEAT,  AT 
ANY  AND  AIJ,  HOURS 
r,n  TO  THE    ::::::::: 


WILSON  HOUSE 


L.AKE  CITY,  FLA. 


GENERAL  TAILORING 
REPAIRING  AND  CLEANING 


CI^nTHING  DONE  IN  THE 
MOST  SATISFACTORY  MANNER 


L.  J.  DIGGS,  Lake  City,  Fla. 


IF  BOYS  WOULD  GROW 
mustache,  they  must  shave. 
Call  at  the  ::::::::;   : 

LAKE  CITY  BARBER  SHOP 

and    have    vour   work    doue 
up-to-date 

JACOB  HEINTZELMAN 


The  Standard  Parliamentary  Authority 

ROBERT'S  RULES  OF  ORDER 

For  Deliberative  Assemblies 

A  Complete  Guide  for  College   Literary  Societies. 

Fraternities  and  Students'  Clubs 

Even'   one  who  examines  Robert's  at  once   adopts  it  as  his 
exclusive  parliamentary  guide 


SENT   POSTPAID   ON    RECEIPT  OF   PRICE 

Extra  Cloth,  21S  pages,  pocket  size,      .         .  .  ?o  75 

Limp  leather,  red  edges,  pocket  size,   ....  i  00 

Scott,   Foresman   6  Co. 

Publishers 
378-388  WABASH  AVENUE  CHICAGO.  ILL. 


Flags 

Banners 

Badges 


^       -=c 


Armour  &  Company 

Chicago  Dressed  Bzef 

MUTTON,  HOGS,  CANNED  MEATS 

Lard,  Provisions,  Etc. 

310-312-314  WEST    BAY    STREET 

lACKSONVILLE,  FLA. 


Intercollegiate  Bureau 

COTRELL  6  LEONARD 

472-4-6-8  Broadway,  Albany,  New  York 


MAKERS  OF  THE 

Caps  and  Gowns  to  the 
American  Colleges  and  Universities 

Illustrated  Bulletin,  Samples,  etc.,  upon  Application 
Class  Contracts  a  Specialty 


THE  BEST  CLASS  OF  WORK 

BLACKMON'S  STUDIO 

L    B.  BI/ACKMON,  Proprietor 
LAKE  CITY,   FLA. 


J.  W.  HENSLEY 

ARCHITECT  AND  BUILDER 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


LAKE  CITY  BRANCH 


Commercial  Bank  ">  Jacksonville 


T.   S.  CHALKER,  Director 


Seminole  Lumber 

Co. 

YELLOW  PINE 

Etc. 

FLOORING 

lakf:  city, 

FLA. 

J.  D.  STREETY 
Hardware,  Tinware,  Stoves 

ANIJ  CUTLERY 

Tin  Roofing  and  Driven  Wells  are  Specialties 

LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


M.  STEIN,  124  Marion  Street 


Dry  Goods,  Boots,  Shoes  --1  Notions 


Special  atteutioii  paid  to  studeuts  College 
colors  always  in  stock.  Mail  orders  care- 
fully filled.    We  prepay  express  on  shipments 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


J.  E.  HENRY  &  CO. 

Feed,  Sale  -■>-•  Livery  Stable 

'nic  ijlacc  for  Uic  Culk-gL-  Bojs  to  get  Teams 
LAKE  CITY,   FLA. 


YouNG'S  Drug  Store 

WHOLHSAI.E  AND  RETAir. 
Headfiiiarters  for 

School  Supplies,  Text  Books 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


T.  B.  OLIvlVER 

Attorney  and  Counsellor-at-Law 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


^■'-  M. 

L. 

PLYMPTON'S 

you  will  fi 

nd  a  choice  line  of 

Shoes, 

Hats, 

Clothing 

l-ancy   Nct-k 

venr  and  Ge 

nts   Furuishiugs 

LAKE    ( 

:iTY 

FLA. 

URCH.  GOUCHER   HALL. 

THE  WOMAN'S  COLLEGE  OF  BALTIMORE. 


BENNETT  HALL. 


A  College  of  highest  grade.  Equipment  and  methods  modern.  Instructors  specialists.  Laboiatoiics,  gvmnasinm,  athletic 
grounds.  Next  session  begins  September  i8,  1900.  Examinations  for  admission  in  June  and  September.  Young  women  con- 
tcmplatiog  a  College  Course  are  invited  to  send  for  the  programme. 

JOHN  F.  GOUCHER,  President 


R. JORDON 

Dry  Goods,  Boots,  Shoes  --i  Notions 


p;,adies'  aud  Geuts'  Fancy  Neckwear  of  the  latest 
style.  Ribbous,  Laces,  aud  Embroidery.  Uni- 
form White  Gloves  a  Specialty  :::::::::;:: 


LAKE  CITY,  FIvA. 


G.  W.  ] 

<:iNNISON 

LAKE  CITY 

ICE  FACTORY 

"  How  would  vol 

like  to  be  the  ice  man" 

LAKE 

CITY,    FLA. 

Hugh  Wilson 

is  the 

UNDERTAKER 


LAKE  CITY,  FLA. 


Sfw&dBJi 


u 


FOR  SCHOOT,S  OR 

SELF 

INSTRUCTION 

Spelling.  iiS  pages,  35c.;  Letter  Writing,  144  pages,  75c.; 
Plain  English,  224.  pages,  qoc  ;  Typewriting  Instructor,  t)6  pages, 
Si.co;  Practical  Shorthand,  244  pa^es,  Si-.so;  Progressive  Book- 
keeping, c  6  pages.  Si.oo;  Mercantile  Bookkeeping,  168  pages, 
$1.50;  Complete  Practical  Bookkeeping,  308  pages,  $2. 25;  Com- 
mercial r,aw.  102  pages.  Si.oo;  New  Practical  Arithmetic,  392 
pages,  Si. 25  ;  Pocket  Dictionary,  leather,  33,000  words,  50c. 

Any  of  these  books  sent  prepaid  at  prices  named.  IlUislrated 
catalogue  free.     Address  the  publishers, 

THE  PRACTICAL  TEXT  BOOK  CO. 


College  Uniforms 


THE  M.  C.  LILLEY  &  CO. 

COLUMBUS,  OHIO 

Highest  g^ade  Uniforms  at  lowest  pric 
Send  for  catalogue 


IN  THE   FAR  SOUTH 


...THREE  GREAT  NEWSPAPERS... 


Daily,  Sunday  and  Semi=Weekly 


THE  FLORIDA 

Times=LJnion  and  Citizen 

The  Florida  Times-Union  (32d  year)  and  the  Florida  Citizen 
(4th  year)  were  consolidated  September  9,  1S97.  This  consoli- 
dated paper  is  read  from  November  to  June  by  people  from 
more  states  than  any  other  paper  in  the  United  States  on  the 
day  of  publication,  thereby  being  unequalled  as  an  advertising 
medium  in  the  South,  besides  circulating  in  every  nook  and 
corner  in  Florida. 


THE    SEMUWEEKLY 

Times=Union  and  Citizen 

The  Semi-Weekly  Tinics-l'nion  and  Citizen  is  the  best 
scnii-weekly  paper  published  in  the  Southern  States  for  the 
low  price  of 


$1.00  PER  YEAR 


Its  state  news  is  fresh  and  full;   it  comprises  telegraphic 
dispatches  from  all  parts  of  the  world  up  to  the  hour  of  going 


to  press,  and  its  comments  upon  current  events  are  pointed 
and  instructive.  Special  attention  is  given  to  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  farm  and  household.  In  all,  the  qualities  of  a  news- 
paper for  the  family  circle  and  the  business  man  it  is  unsur- 
passed. 


AGRICULTURAL 

The  Florida  Farmer  and  Fruit  Grower  being  purchased  by 
the  Florida  Publishing  Company,  has  been  consolidated  with 
the  agricultural  department  of  the  Semi-Weekly  Times-Union 
and  Citizen.  The  old  name  has  been  retained,  and  ample  space 
is  provided  in  which  to  present  all  the  departments  of  the 
Farmer  and  Fruit  Grower,  such  as  "Grove  and  Orchard," 
"The  Pinery,"  etc.  No  pains  will  be  spared  by  the  publishers 
to  make  the  combination  as  replete  with  interest  and  as  valuable 
to  the  soil-tiller  as  was  the  old  journal,  one  of  the  historic  land- 
marks of  Florida. 

With  the  growing  interest  in  Florida  everywhere,  the  Semi- 
Weekly  is  rapidly  attaining  a  universal  circulation. 


Specimen  Copies  Free  to  any  Address 


Address  THE    FLORIDA  TIMES=UNION   AND   CITIZEN 

JACKSONVILLE,  FLA. 


BAST  COAST  LUMBKR  CO. 

MMisii  LONG  LEAF  YELLOW  PINE 

Flooring  by  Cargo  or  Carload  Capacity  of  Mill,  30,000,000  Feet  per  Annam 

WATERTOWN,   FLA. 


STEAMER  SHIPMENTS  A  SPECIALTY 


Harvard  University 

Summer  School 


lULY  5th  TO  AUGUST  15th,  1900 

Fifty-two  courses  in  Arts  and  Sciences.  The  work  is 
especially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  teachers.  Women 
as  well  as  men  admitted  to  all  the  courses  except  in 
Engineering  and  in  Geological  Field  Work.  For 
pamphlet  containing  description  of  the  courses  and 
statement  of  expenses,  apply  to  < 


].  L.  LOVE.  Clerk,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


N.  S   SHAI.ER,  Chairman 


In^        y  Espanol   Taquigrafia 

The  writing  of  Spanish  Shorthand  made 
easy  to  the  English  stenographer.  Spe- 
cial attention  given  to  verb  forms,  word 
signs,  and  contractions.  Beautiful  short- 
hand illustrations  and  explicit  instruc- 
tions. Numerous  engraved  business 
letters  and  reading  exercises.  Price  by 
mail,  postage  paid,  $1.50    :::::::: 


Williams   6   Rogers, 


PUBLISHERS  «M«»M, 
ROCHESTER.  N.  Y, 


H.  STEVENS'  SONS  CO. 


MACON,  GEORGIA: 


Manufacturers 

SEWER  PIPE,  DRAIN  PIPE,  DRAIN  TILE,  CULVERT 
PIPE,  WELL  CURBING,  YARD  BORDER  BRICK,  JAR- 
DINIERES, FIRE  BRICK,  GRATE  SETS    S^^cTv^ '^"^^^'^°^ 

WRITE    US    FOR   QUOTATIONS   ON    ANYTHING   YOU    WANT 

H.  STEVENS'  SONS  CO. 

MACON,  GEORGIA 


n.  Ferst's  Sons  &  Co. 


GROCEJ^S  and  inPORTERS 

Specialties 

CRACKERS,  CANDIES  and  CIDER 

Cigars  and  Tobacco 


SAVANNAH 


-     GEORGIA 


CENTRAL  SCHOOL  SUPPLY  HOUSE 


J.  II.  STII-1-.  Manage.- 


2-5  English  American  Building,  Atlanla,  Ga. 


,  I'liblishcvs  <if 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  FOR  EVERY  DEPARTMENT 

The  Roudebush  Copy  and  Diavviug  Books 

The  Roudebush  Spelliug  Blanks  and  Busy  Work  Cards 

"First  Steps  in  Reading"  (Primer),  by  southern  authors 

Boyers'  Science  and  Physic  Tablets 

Marquette  Drawing  Tablets 

Physical  and  Chemical  Apparatus 

School  Desks  and  Furniture. 

Write  for  catalogue  and  prices 


The 

Pettibone  Brothers 

Manufacturing  Co. 


HAS  SUPPLIED  MILITARY  UNI- 
FORMS AND  EQUIPMENTS  FOR 
THE  FLORIDA  AGRICULTURAL 
COLLEGE  SINCE  1896,  IN  THE 
FACE  OF  STRONG  COMPETI- 
TION       «         «         «         «  « 


THEIR  ADDRESS  IS 


CINCINNATI  :   :   :  OHIO 


Riehle  Bros.  Testing  Machine  Co 


Engineers,  Fonnders,  Machinists 

1424  MORTH  NINTH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA.,  D.  S.  A. 


Tests  of   Materials    made    daily  and    Certificates 
furnished.     Reports  copied  and  kept  confidential 


Yours  respectfully 

RIEHLE  BROS.  TESTING  MACHINE  CO. 


This  Book  was  Printed  and  Bound 
and  Engravings  made  by   «   «   «   « 


The  Chas.  H.  Elliott  Co, 

Incorporated 

...PHILADELPHIA... 


The  Largest  College  Engraving  and  Printing  House  in  the  World 
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